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TO HIS GBACB 
WILLIAM SPENCER CAVENDISH, 

DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE, 

■ IGM STBw'ARD, lord LIEUTEITANT, &C. &C« 
OF THE COUNTY OF DERBY; 

Whose Tast Possessions in Ireland 

place him among the first of her great Eoglish Laodholderi^ 

whose liberal feelings in her interests 
class him high in the rank of her best frieads ; 

whose example in the country so frequently 
distinguished by his presence, is 

THB WISDOM OF CONCILIATION; 

and whose coodact towards a grateful and prosperous 
tenantrp best evinces in its etfects 

how much the happiness and improyeoient of the 
lower classes of the nation 

depend upon the enlightened liberality and benevolent 
attentions of the Mghest, 

This Irish Talc 

Is most appropriately y and most respectfully 
dedicated, 

By His Grace^s 

Most obliged and obedient servant, 

SYDNEY MORGAN. 
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PRJSFACE. 



Liter ABY fiction, whether directed 
to the purpose of transient amusementy 
or adopted as an indirect medium of 
instriiption, has always in its most g^ 
nuine form exhibited a mirror of the 
times in which it is composed; reflect* 
ing morals^ customs, manners, pecu^ 
liarity of character, and prevalence of 
opinion. Thus, perhaps, after all, it 
forms the best history of nations; the 
rest being but the dry chronicles of 
facts and events, which in the same 
stages of society occur under the ope« 
rations of the same passions^ and tend 
to the same consequences. 

But, though such be the primary 
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viii PREFACE. 

character of fictitious narrative, we find 
it, in its progress, producing arbitrary 
models, derived from conventional 
modes of thinking amongst writers, 
and influenced by the dbctrines of the 
learned, and the opinions of the refined. 
Ideal be&uties, and ideal perfection 
take the pl&ce of nature, and approba- 
tion is sought rather by a description 
of what is not, than a faithful por- 
traiture of what is. He, however, who 
soars beyond the line of general know- 
ledge and common feelings, must be 
content to remain within the exclusive 
pale of particular approbation.- It i« 
the interest, therefore, of the novelisty 
who is, par etat, the servant of the 
nuifuf, not the minister of the few, to 
abandon pure abstractions, and " thick 
coming fancies" to philoiopkers and 
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to poets ; to adept, rather than create ; 
to combine^ rather than invent ; and to 
take nature and manners for the grounds 
and groupings of works, which are pro- 
fessedly addressed to popular feelings 
and ideas. 

Influenced by this impression, I have 
for the first time ventured on that style 
of novel, which simply bears upon the 
** flat realities of life/* Having deter-, 
mined upon taking Ireland as my 
theme, I sought in its records and 
chronicles for the ground- work of a 
story, and the character of an hero. 
The romantic adventures and unsub- 
dued valour of O'0onn£L the JRedy 
Chief of Tirconnel,* in the reign of 
Elizabeth, promised at the first glance 

s^ Modern Donegal, in the proTince of Ulster. 
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all I wished, and seemed hupf^ily adsptw- 
^d to my purpose. I had already t^*^ 
vanced as far as the second volume of 
my MS. and had expeioded much time 
and labour in arduous research and dry 
study, when I found it* necessary to 
forego my original plan. The character 
of my sex^no less than my own feelings^ 
urged me in touchipg those parts oC 
Irish history, Vhich wefe connected 
with my tale, to turn them to pur*^ 
poses of conciliation, and to incorporate 
the leaven of favourable opinion witb 
that heavy mass of bitter prejudice, 
u^hich writers, both grave and trifling, 
have delighted to raise against my 
country. But when I fondly thought 
to send forth a dove bearing the olive 
of peace, I found I was on the point of 
flinging an arrow wiuged wilb discord. 
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i; M lw>pfi4t«w ffir B8 my fsebie ^^jjimtB 
€0uld g% to ei^t^nu^te the errpfB attrU 
bu^4 to Ir^od, by an i^xpcNsition of 
IbBir <^us^, drawn from historic facts £ 



^^t I fouia4 ithat> like tlie spirit io itfajC* 
&^A., I«bould at the samemotneot hold 
VP^gla89 to my countrymen, fetfloetidg 
but too many fearful ima^s. 

To " skew their eyes and grieve their hearts.^* 

For I discovered, far beyond my 
expectation, that I bad fallen vpon 
" evil men and evil days;** and that 
in proceeding, I must raise a veil which 
ought never to be drawn, and renew 
the memory of events, which the inte- 
rests of humanity require to be for 
ever buried in oblivion. 

I abandoned therefore my original 
plan, took up a happier view of things. 
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Xii PEEFACit* 

advanced my story to more modem 
and more liberal times^ and exchanged 
the rude chief of the days of old, for 
his polished descendant in a more re- 
fined age: and I trust the various 
branches of the ancient house with 
whose name I have honoured hicn, will 
not find reason to disown their newly 
discovered kinsman. 

SYDNEY MORGAN. 



35, Rildare-ftreet, Doblio^ 
March 1, ISU. 
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CHAPTER I. 



To ti^ Biffhi fimf. . 

' Tlie^Lord Bishop oj^— ^^, 

^ear tiishop, 

. . If auf most serious resolu- 

tion^ ^re sometimes procrastinated, 
,SQin^time9 broken, may we not rea- 
soq&bly expe^ct forgiveness, -wh^n oc- 
casionally fpunci wanting in the dis- 
cl^ar^e of our duti.es of ceremony, or 
en|;pgementB of etiqiuettte? , I feel that 
I ought long sinee to have, congratu- 
VOL. u B ' • 
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lated you on your advancement from 
your English Rectory to an Irish See. 
I have done it in fact; and ^r forms 
you know how little 1 deal in them. 

Since my arriral on my Irish estate, 
which I haVe now visited for the first 
time, I have been deeply involved in 
business. The renewal of old leases, 
reclamation of neglected rights, repair 
of highways, and restoration of all 
kinds of dilapidations, both in the 
house and demesne (the consequence 
of many years absence and neglect), 
together with an almost endless labour 
through the labyrinth of minor law 
transactions, exclusively incidental, I 
"believje, to Irish property, have scarcely 
left me breathing time. So different 
IS all this from the quiet tenor of my 
life at Glmtworth Hall, that I scarcely 
know myselt in my novel character of 
bustle and importance. However, my 
affairs are now nearly brought to a 
close, and though 1 should certainly 
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prefer (being once in Ireland) a longer 
residence at Ballynogue, in order to be« 
come better acquainted with my tenants 
on this side the water, and more ef- 
fectually to study their interests, yet 
so anxious is Lady Singleton to be off, 
that 1 think we shall return home early 
in the ensuing month. Lady Single* 
ton, who is, as you know, a traveller 
by profession, wishes to return by Scot- 
land^ in preff^rence to retracing our 
steps by Holyhead. I have therefore 
to beg a night's lodging at your palace 
for myself and family, en passant^ for I 
understand the sleeping stage within a 
few miles of your residence is execrably 
bad. But should we change our rninds^ 
and not goby Port Pa— 

Dear Bishop, 

Patrick^ Mr. Glentworth 
would have written, but I have 
snatched the pen from his hand, in 
the conviction that I shall come more 
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4 O*D0NN?L. 

immediately to the point. I know of 
old, that his head is by no means bien 
timbre for these sorts of negociation: 
there is nobody so clever as Mr. Gient- 
worth; but, as I used to say to poor 
dear Lord Singleton, men always fail 
when they come to, les details. All&m 
done/ I need not tell you how diffi* 
cult it is to move Mr. Glentworth out 
of Derbyshire. During his twenty 
years marriage with his first wife, he 
never (as he boasts) slept one night 
away from Glentworth Hall, except 
while he was attending Parliament : 
and though I have been constantly 
urging him since the day of our union 
to visit his Irish estates (for I heard 
there was everj/ thing' to do) I never 
could prevail upon him, until the fall- 
ing in of his leases gave him no alter- 
native, and so — here we are. 

Oh, ro/>deat Bishop, what a coun- 
try! What room for change and im- 
provement! or rather what a necessity 



d by Google 



for a total bouleversement of every thing 1 
I have done a little ; that is, I have 
undone every thing: but for the pre- 
sent, I shall not have tinoe to complete 
any thing. My plans, most of which 
I have drawn out my8el(, have quite 
aatonished Mn Glentworth'a 'Irish 
^ent; but, as is usual among the se« 
mi-barbarous, improvement is resisted 
as innovation, and Mi:. O'Grady has 
an obstacle to oppose to every thing I 
have suggested; because the old mud* 
dling system must go on for ever in the 
same old muddling way. 

There is nothing so much wanted 
here as a canal from Ballynogue to 
Dublin : I have drawn out a plan upon 
the Newcastle system, and.... But we 
will talk all these things over when we 
meet. Now Mr. Glentworth is plantS 
here, it is quite as difficult to get him 
back to England^ as it was to induce 
him to leave it. We propose, howe- 
ver, bidding farewell to Ballynpgue 
B 3 



d by Google 



6 O'DONNtt. 

on or about the 18th of September? 
and as we shall go slowly, for we in- 
tend to travel with a set of horses 
We" have made up since we came 
here, we may expect, according to my 
calculations,' to be' with you by the 
&lst. We left Charles Glentworth at 
Oxford, with your quondam pupil, 
Lord Boston. Our party therefore 
simply consists of Mr. G. myself, 
my two daughters, their governess, 
and five servants. Apropos of Lord 
B. we met his mother, Lady Llan- 
beris, in Wales, on ' her way to 
what I call her principalify.-^Tihete 
never was so bored a woman ; though 
she talked in raptures of her " native 
mountains,'* when in London. They 
say she is, jonrnnliere — but she has an 
excellent heart. She expects the 
Savills at Llanberis ; they are amazingly 
Ilk! What can that mean? She talks 
with great delight of her son, and, con- 
sidering the care you took of bis edu- 
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catiob, she might have done soNiething 
better than placing you in a poor bi- 
shopric in the north of Ireland : how-* 
ev^, this is. but hex pa$ d^avance fot 
you. Sjhe will do naore and better in 
tiine» for her five boroughs must carry 
every thing before them. I wish, hoy* • 
ever, you had consulted im^, before you ; 
accepted theS^e: 1 will not pledge tay-^ 
self that my brother would or could do, 
better at present for you ; but he would 
have done as well, pour le moius* 

Farewell, .my dear Bishop: we all 
unite in congratul.atious, S^c. j 

I am just going to walk to our little 
town of Ballynogue, with a new friead . 
of our's, whom we fouod here, and who 
was quite,wl)at is vulgarly called,a God 
send — a Mr« Dext^r»au amazing safe^ 
person, quite of the right side^ and with 
a quantity of good sense : he agrees 
with me in every thing, but particularly 
on the state of this wretched country: 
he is settled at Bally nog ae, and 
B 4 
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has premised in my absence to bare 
a certain surveillance on things here, 
which IS a great matter. By the 
l^e, you have no idea what a semtUi^n 
I create when I go into the town of 
Ballynogue; fori make it a rule to 
enter every house sansfagonyM lady of 
the inainor; a sort of feudal (privilege 
you know i. and. I go: on exainfning, 
cfaangit)g, correctrng, and improving, 
according to exigencies: io^fiiitrt, aradi-^ 
cal reform is called for. I will lend my 
little aid to its completion, while Mr. 
Glentworth remains inert, and listens 
and smiles, and is not a bit the more 
complying ; io that {Man as I may, the 
meaDs are still dtoied me to execute. 
Once more adieM- 

Y©w»*ti tru*ly> 

C. SlNOliETOlT/ 

Angnstih^^Stb. 
B^UynogiM Csitte, Balljrnogue; 
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To the Lady Vhcauntm Smgktaih 
Ballynogue Castle^ 

Ballynogue. 

My dear Madam, 

I return your Ladyship, Mr. 
Glentworth, and the Misses Singleton^ 
my most unfeigDed and hearty thanks 
for your kind congr^tulatiops Qn my^ 
unmerited promotion, tp th€i distio-c 
guished situation, which I now un*. 
worthily hold* My elevation to the See 

of took place shortly after you 

left our ever by me esteenied and re- 
gretted neighbourhood in Derbyshire. 
The event. Lady Singleton, was unex- 
pected, but the solicitude of my noble 
friends got the start of my humble de- 
sires. I trust 1 was contented with my 
former state ; nor,^ indeed was an Irish 
bishoprick, with so small a revenue, 
and such limited patronage, an object 
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10 o'donnii^. 

greatly to be co vetted : But I teft every 
thing to the Countessof Llanberis. 

I must certainly rejoice in any cir- 
cumstance^whicb may bring your Lady- 
ship and Mr. Gfentworth to this remote 
part of the vvorld^ and the best accom-. 
modatioR my poor episcopal residence 
(by courtesy calted palace) can afford 
is at your Ladyship's service. The 
house, though ofd, is capacious ; and 
you may judge that I have a tolerable 
number of lodging rooms, when I inform 
your Ladyship, that at the tiirre when I 
hope to have the honour of seeing your 
family, I expect alsaasmyguests, Com- 
modore tod' Lady FioreHce Grandville, 
theirftiend Mr. Vandaleur, and Colonel 

Percy MocJere, Lord B -*s second 

son^ who- is quartered in my neighbour- 
hood^. Commodore Grandville (widi 
Athose eld'est brother, ihe present Earl 
Gf&ndville, I was ttaveiling^ when I 
fir^t had the honour of meeting your 
Ladyship, aod yoqr respected lat* 
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Lord at Florence) is statioaed off. 
Lough Swilly- He has, I hear, taken- 
for the time being, a house prettily 
situated on the coast, and Lady Flo- 
rence intends (as it is right she should) 
to spend the three ensuing months 
witn him : she comes from her father's 
near Edinburgh, and the Commodore 
meets her at -palace, to give her 

convoy to Lough Swilly. 

Mr. Vandaleur, at one of whose un- 
rivalled dinners in Portman Square I 
bad the honour of meeting your Lady- 
ship, when I was last in town, is come 
over merely to see his friends the 
Grandvftiles; and Lady Florence wrote 
me word she had appointed him to 
meet them at my place. I sincerely 
rejoice, therefore, that I have some- 
tiling to offer your Ladyship ^bicb 
may serve as an inducement to you 
and Mr. Glentworth to remain a few 
days under my roof, and 1 hope Lady 
Singleton will believe that I am> witb 
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every wntiment of respect, acid the 
Ugliest consideration, 
Her I^dyship*s servant and friend^ 
RiCHAKD — M 1 . , 

talace of — .. 
aeptembcr Ae 1st. ' 

P. S. I have been sadly oppressed 
with my old comphtmt in the chesi 
ever since I <rame to Irefand. The 
moisture of the climate is much against 
me* I have, however, found relief for 
the preisent from a newly discotered 
itiedicine, a balsam, I have got over 
from London, recommended by my 
friend Judge ■ -^ I find; h^e ample 
rt)om for my little agricultural tastes,^ 
and I have a spot of ground near the 
palace, which I call my Pet Farm : 
it is, indeed^ a nice thing Ja lib way» 
Game is plentiful and excellent just 
about me; the salmon abundaot ^nd 
very good : but, as your Ladyship ob- 
serves, there is much to do to make 
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things indumUe. I h«ar Iml bad ac* 
counts of our friend the Archbishop. . 
Poor Mrs. B ■' ^ l 1 pi^y her most 
sincerety* if Lord h ■ can succeed 
there for his fUeEklv 1 wosder who-, 
would get Liacolfl. 



To the Right Rev. 

The Lord Bkhop o/*— , 
Palace o f 

Dear Bishop, 

We have received your's of 
thq jfifst) ^li^id thank you for your of- 
fered boapitaljty. I happen to know 
all the party you mention particularly 
well) and shall be glad to meet them. 
How Lady Florence will get on. at 
liougli .Swilly I don't yoty well un^* 
derstandy rexcept the officers of the 
Commodore's squadron go for some- 
thing; however, her joining her 
hnriiiaQA is amazingly like her.^ 
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She professes great inspect for the bieti-^ 
$eance^ and she is quite right: it is 
that which precisely draws the. line. 
I have often told her so : and entre 
7ious^ when she was doing all sort9 
of foolish things, a few years back, I 
first gave her the hint. She has not let 
it lie idle, and gets on anoazingly well 
in consequence. 

. Mr. Vandaleur's going so far from 
London surprizes me; for though he 
always lies by at the right season^ I 
never knew him before get 50 completely 
out of the way of the world. I should 
like to know bis real motive for this 
journey to Ireland. As to his friend* 
ship for Lady Florence, that is an un- 
derstood thing, to be merely a matter 
de convenence on both sides. I don't 
at all agree with yo» that his dinners 
are good r be likes to aj^hertlxe thing, 
I know, beyond any man* in town ; 
and any one may toady him, by praise 
ing his cook^ Du Buision;. who, after 
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all (as I told hioi the last day I dined 
with him) would ' at Paris be con- 
sidered as a mere navanl garrotter. We 
had an immense demile about him 
that day. He sent Up (in his menA) 
** Les ffelets aia Berri^^^ forthefemous 
" ffelets de beilevuey a la Pompadour/' 
Now when my brother went on bis 
first embassy, we happened to have 
this precise dish, dressed by the son of 
Mademoiselle de Pompadour's cook; 
for it was she that invented them for 
. the ^^ petitsappartements" at Bellevue: 
whereas the other was a thing quite 
obsolete^ and invented by the famous 
Duchess of Berry for her father,- the 
Regent, ages before. I have been, 
amazingly unpopular ever since wkh 
Mr. Vandaleur....and, indeed, 1; have 
more than once got mjself into scrapes 
with my English friends, by setting 
them right on subjects^ of which, from 
the very nature and character of the 
tiountry, they must be ignorant; Ibr 
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though, now and then, you will find 
Ihings pretty fair at some of our best 
nobility bouses, yet upon the whole 
England is, on this chapter^ pretty oiucb 
where it was in the days of Louis qua^ 
iorze^ whose ambassador exclaimed, 
on his return to Paris : 

** Ahl quel pays etrange...viiigt 
religions, et que deux sauces/^ 

You used to have a good deal of 
tavoir about these things yourself,^ at 
leas^t in West India eookery. I re- 
member, wheo you were travelling 
with Lord GrandvUle, you dressed for 
us at Florence sonoie pelauy which poor 
dear Lord Singleton voted supreme*.. 
It was not, however, siriciltf^ West In'- 
dian; butit was a good thing in its way. . 

You may certainly expect us about 
the middle of September : Mr. Glent- 
worth says the 18th; I say the twm* 
tieih. Mr. Dexter has the horses in 
training every day^ under my inspec- 
tion* We have euxed^ between u$^ Mr» 
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Gfenturortk's iarcMirite'inare df a^difi^ ; 
€ase^ which ThoinplK;»i,«wmiAi/,^Di!e&! 
she ever haid. You know MK GleriU * 
worth's way of goiD^ on fet ever wttb'* 
his old. servants, ahd siifFeriDg bicDftelf 
tQT be im'pofled on by them. I am 
odnviaded he is afraid of Thompson. 
What a quieU haif-aUve persbn the lat& 
poor Mrs. Glentwoith mustbftTe been ! • 
Charles is like neither of them : he is a 
most headstrong boy. His getting a etrn- * 
ride was quite against my consent^ for * 
he happens td know ju9t nothing at ail 
about driv^ing, abd will t^ke no bints. 
Adieu, my dear .Bishops ^. you wrU 
safy I am veritable causeiae^ to^dsly:: I : 
am, nevertheless, sincerely your*&, 

C. SlNGXETON.. 
Sept. 4th. 
Ballynogap <Cli800. 

P. S. I proposied to Mr. O'Grady , 
to enrich the soil of the demesne with . 
markkas we did in Derbyshire: hut h^ 
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at o«i#e declined the ^xperimAnt. First, 
beqauM it was not adapted to this 
soil, and next, because, if it were^ 
there is no «arle«pit in the neighbour- 
hood.<«...Uow Irish! If I remaiiied 
here I would carry my point, howevferv 
as I should about a road wbich I 
wanted to have proposed at the next' 
county meeting* Mr, O'Grady says 
It ifi not: to be done, unless the bog, 
across which I want to run it (to meet 
the new canal we were talking of), was 
drained. I told him of the artificial 
banks in Holland and other places, 
but he is en^ie beyond every thing. 
I muH say^ Mr. Glentworth bears him 
out in cUli because he is one of his 
plain^ honesty straightforward men; 
which means, you know, persons who, 
have not the ingenuity to be rogues, 
if they were ever so inclined. Adieu 
once more,..0! by the bye. ..throw 
all your quackeries out of the window, 
and adopt my prescription, the simple, 
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single sheet of paper laid on the chest ; 
my old remedy, which yon may re- 
member never failed. 1 long to see 
your Tet Farm^ but if you don't 
know the merits and property oi fiorin 
grass, you know nothing. We shall 
make hay at Christmas: I only heard 
of it this day myself, and have not yet 
mentioned it to Mr, Glentworth or Mr. 
O'Grady. I am a great stickler for 
wooden shoes, instead of the horrible 
brogues they wear 'here: I got' some 
made^ and these miserable people will 
not be prevailed on to adopt them. In 
every thing how unlike the peasantry 
of France and Switzerland— at least* 
what they were." 



On the afternoon of the fourteenth 
of September, Mr. Glentworth, Lady 
Singleton, and suite, arrived before the 
palace gates of the Right Rev. the Bi- 
shop of , almost at the same mo- 
ment that Commodore and Lady Flo- 
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rence Grandville, Mr. Yandaleur^ and 
Colonel Moclere, were in the act of 
mounting their horses for a morning 
ride. While the obsequious prelate 
stood upon the steps Qf his episcopal 
residence, bowing out one party and 
bowing in the other, bis guests ex- 
changed their greetings and salutations,, 
en passanty with all the nonchalante 
recognition, with which people of the 
world hail people of the woi^M; but 
SQ^^ewhat eolivened by exclamations, 
of surprize, at the renooteness of the 
scene in which they had met. 

^< Good Heavens, how extraordinary ! 
I should as soon have expected we 
should have met in the deserts of Ara- 
bia/' 

^' Only think o{ n particular s^ from 
the neighbourhood of St^ James's find- 
ing themselves accidentally re-assemf 
bled in the wilds of heland,^'^ 
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** Do you know, Lady Florence, it 
is quite a coup du theatre^ a thing for a 
comedy.*? 

" Or a pantomimei^ added the Colo- 
nel, ^* hi presto popolorumf and here 
we are'/' 

" *Tis quite ridrculous." 

The party then separated; the tra« 
vellers to repose in their apartments, 
after the fatigue of their journey; the 
loungers to pursue their morning's 
amusements; and the Bishop to ex^ 
tend his pastoral care over his Pel 
Farm. 
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CHAPTER II. 



The parly, thus accidentally brought 
together, were of that class in society 
vaguely designated under the general 
term — people of fashion: and though 
no one individual was sufficiently dis- 
tinguished to be placed at the head of 
bis subdivision, yet wei:e they all so 
far ^^ fair specimens/' that there could 
be little difficulty in deteroiining their 
respective places in the arrangement 
of notoriety. 

Mr.Glentworth alone was a variety, 
which chance had included in the ge- 
neral classification. He was a rich 
English commoner, and represented 
that best and most enlightened order 
in the population of the country, from 
which England, in her Augustan days, 
drew her statesmen, her patriots, and 
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her heroes; and which still, perhaps, 
bold® her up to the rest of the world, 
as a nation were political liberty is 
best understood, and moral probity best 
depicted. His character 6rm, but 
mild ; decided, but tranquil ; was of 
an eren temperature, remote from all 
extremes. A certai« indolence, inter- 
woven with his constitution, rendered 
him passive and yielding to the trivial 
impediments, or the petty concerns of 
cvery-day life. He ambiiioned no su- 
premacy in irifits; in esseniiah he ad- 
mitted no influence. In these, his ac- 
tions were invariably the result of his 
principles, and to them headhered with 
a tenacity, which set opposition at de- 
fiance, and left * en persuasion hope- 
less. His life had been so prosperous, 
that, though prompt to relieve distress, 
he could scarcely be supposed to sym- 
pathise with misfortune; and so little 
had the varieties of huniian character 
been exhibited to his observation, that 
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to their finer shades be was totelly in- 
sensible, and hisr discrimination was 
applied only to their extremes. The 
f illain could not have escaped hini ; 
the rascal mjght have gone on imposing 
upon him (i^rever: but^the candid and 
fair, the enlightened and liberal, woiUd 
at all times have attracted .his atten- 
tion, and challenged' his respeot. 

Lady Singleton had been the object 
of his first love, when she was young 
and handsome; but be. was then a 
younger brother,. and ambition decided 
against bim; This^jadyl, with all the 
i mportau«e, 'though. iwTthout the title 
of an ambassadress; raccoDfipanied her 
brother Lord B. in his successive em- 
bassies to the courts of Florence, Vi- 
enna, 3nd Paiis. ' Poor, though well- 
born, berobject W:a8 to make a bri^Kaat 
alliance; and whiie her diplomatic bro- 
ther was assisting at councils, which 
were to decide the fate of nations, she 
was, with no less exertion of political 
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Mgacily, endeavouring to determine 
the destiny of Lord Viscount Single- 
ton, a rich and highly connected noble- 
man, devotedly attentive to his healtb^ 
which lie only preserved by living 
abroad. Lord S. was wholly averse 
from the state of matrimony, which h*; 
tft last embraced, merely to rid himself 
of the importunities of the woman he 
made his wife. His property was en- 
tailed on the male heir, and he died^ 
leaving two daughters, and his widow 
inadequately provided for. During 
life, his health bad been his only con** 
cern, the supporting the family gran^ 
deur his <»nly passion; and he died 
tfue to the principles in which h^ 
lived. Lady Singreton was more than 
disappointed; she was mortified and 
indignant. She thought she must have 
held a paramount iufluence over her 
husband, because she believed she had 
married a/oo/, and she failed perhaps^ 
because she was right in her conjec< 
VOL. I. c 
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ture. While Lady Singleton was pur^* 
suing matriiDony and politics abroad, 
Mr. Gl^nt worth succeeded to twe«4:y 
thousand per annum, and married at 
home; mad when at the expiration of 
twenty years, both parties accidentally 
xnet^ free, emancipated from the re- 
spejctive engagements they had formed 
in the interim, Lady Singleton again 
put her political sagacity into motion, 
a^nd took into consideration the scanti- 
ness of her own jointure, and the valiie ^ 
of Mr. Glentwortlj's. estates. At that 
age when $he had been alon^ suscep- 
tible of preference, Mr. Glentworth 
had been its sole object, aikl intei^est 
and inclination alike combined in ur^* 
ing her views on the heart and hand of 
her quondam lover* Lady Singleton 
was a fine woman, and a diplomatist ; 
Mr. Glentworth was an English coun«* 
try gentleman, who knew no more of 
what is called life, than what was to be 
learned during his annual attendance 
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xm parliament: the odds \refe of course 
against hi as and he lost his game, 
even before he suspected he bad been 
drawn in to play it. 

A long sessions favoured her Lady^ 
ship's political arrangements: she talk- 
ed of o/<i/«W^ till old feelings returned 
with old remembrances ;- and till the 
senses and the imagination became the 
dupe of the memory. Time was not 
challenged to account for the thefts he 
had committed, while prepossession 
^applied their loss; and by the day 
parliament was up^ Lady Singleton 
went down to Glentworth Hall, as the 
bride of its excellent master. Dissi- 
milar in every point of character, they 
yet, by a happy dtscordia coneors, went 
on well together. Her bustle was well 
opposed to his quietude. Her inter- 
ference sometimes amused, if it some* 
times annoyed him ; land her judicious 
attention to his habits and comforts 
elicited his patience for her whims, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



2$ 0*PONXEL, 

his indulgence for bar foliies. An only 
son was the fruit of liis first marriage ;. 
by his second he had no issue* 

Th6 force of health, and presump- 
tion of high spirits, had given to Lady 
Singleton the resemblance of that energy- 
M^hich belongs alone to genuine talent/ 
Habits and manners acquired in -coun- 
tries, where woman is called upon to 
take a par^ in all the interests of so- 
ciety^ hlepded with her own com- 
plex ional activity, created for her that 
ffpecies of character which the French 
haveaptly termed " unefemm£affaire€.^^ 
Idle by cirouinstances, restless by dis» 
position; loving indolence, yet hating 
quiet ; she was officious without being 
useful, and busy without being^ occu- 
pied^ Always struggling for authority, 
she spoke only to dictate^ and moved 
only to meddle ; while in her furor for 
influence, she had not the tact to dis-^ 
cern whether attention or neglect fol- 
lowed her councils, or waited on her 



d by Google 



orders. To obvious contradiction, how* 
ever^ she was intemperately aliire; and 
to obsequious flattery weakly siiscep* 
tiblet easy to dupe^ but difficult to 
convince^ she was sought for by the 
cunning, and avoided by the wise. Gay, 
dissipated, and amusing, the giddy, 
the frivolous, and the inconsequente, 
always found their account in her so* 
ciety; and her foreign connexions*, 
knowledge of the world, and . (more 
than all else) the immense size of her 
house in to\yn^ gave her a distinguish- 
ed place in the circle of fashion. 

One eminent person in a family, ge« 
neratly, not universally, produces a pro* 
portionate degree of m^edibcrity on the 
Bucceeding members: and extraordinary 
clev^ mothers do not always produce 
extraordinary clever daughters. With«» 
out pausing to seek this effect in its 
cause, or to produce a second instance 
to substantiate the position, it is cer- 
tain that the Honorable MissCaroline^ 
c 3 
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ftnd Miss Horatia Singleton, were d» 
vapid and as duil^as their mamma wtts^ 
animated and sagacious. Destitute of 
comhion intelligence, overburthened 
with . accompltdinfients, and old 
enough to lake their parts in society 
among the corps du ballet of ex«- 
hibited young ladies, they were stil^ 
kept in the back ground, . on some 
principle, which maternal wisdom had. 
not chosen to divulge to them ; and to 
this wisdom^ which was feared without 
being respected, they bowed implicit*- 
ly, submissive, but not resigned. 

The Honorable Misses Singleton be- 
longed to a large class of young ladies 
to be found in almost all societies, and 
who. have for then* prototype that ia«*^ 
teUigent young lady of other times, 
who wrote to the Spectator to know i€ 
*« dimple'' was spelledv witli two pW 
The minds of the Misses Singleton 
bad never elaborated a query okore im^ 
portafi^> nor admitted a doubt mbretttb- 
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stracted. No lowly consciousnesg, 
boweveff of their own unimportance 
disturbed the confidence of their self- 
sufficiency. J>un andgiddy, conceited 
and flippanty they sneered^ winked, an<$ 
whispered to each other their mutual 
contempt of all who were excluded 
from their own little mysteries; of all 
whom they hud been taught to regard 
as inferior^ or ta laugh at as q^tz^cal. 
But the person whom they held in the 
most . thorough contempt was their 
governess, by whom it must be con* 
fessedy though they were sometimes 
entertained, they were seldom in* 
structedi PassiVenesS) and seeming 
inanity) with some other prominent 
points in her character, favourable to 
their turn for a sort of maudlin tidi* 
€ui€, tendered her the perpetual object 
of their dferision. To their attempts 
at tidlculfe, however, this lady^ if she 
felt them, never replied, when al^M^ 
with her pupils in their study; but 
c 4 
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when in the presence ^f others they 
endeavoiired to shpw off their " pret- 
ty wit" at her expence, she bed 
the art, or the artlessness (it was im- 
possible to say which), by some unex- 
pecjted look or word, to throw them 
into situations ludicrous beymid theif 
power to extricate themselves ;. and 
then they wondered how a person^ 
momma called ^^beU^^ should i/fmcter 
upoii such things, and make them feel 
so uncomfortabie; Still, however, they 
did not complain, lest they should get 
somebody ia k^ place, less indulgent, 
less facil?, and (.as they expressed it) 
less quizzical than herself. 

This governess, half Irish, half fo- 
reign, passing tbe first fourteen y^ais 
o£ her life in Ireland, and the last <eii 
in Italy, viras the only persc^n who had 
ever retained the situation in Lady 
Singleton's family beyond the first six 
mouths : she had now held it nea>rly 
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« y«ar, and stood indebted for the cir- 
eamstance, not to ber merits, but her 
deficiencies. 

Wb^i Lady Singleton was engagin]^ 
ber^ a few weeks after her arrival in 
England, she observed — that she did 
noi want 8 governess to meddk with 
the education of her daughters farther 
than as she directed ; that she did not 
particularly desire to bring into her fa* 
mi\y uneilhistre malkeureuse J blessed 
with fine taleiitSi ^ndsuper/inefeeiing$; 
iK>r did she require a governess to oM- 
dress herself and her daughters, to play 
the agreeable, a<id to make one in bw 
societies^ To every clause of tl^se sti^ 
pulations a most implicit obedience 
had been observed by the submissive 
duenna* *vln short, Miss O'Hallo- 
ran," continued her Ladyship, " my 
daughters do not now want a governess, 
so much as a companion; and my 
object in engaging you, is, that I am 
told you speak *^La lingua Toscanaj 
c 5 
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ml bocea Itomanar Not that I qoric' 
.tfaiqk so myself, for your U is Freocb; 
however, I know nol^ody that is^eab» 
it better, and tliterefore I take you; 
rcpd p^r con$equ«nee^ we must have 
.nothing ^14^ JTtoJKHi; Frendi always 
goes oa^ m^ doit^o^ know how; but 
observe^ we «iust have none of your 
Doric EngUsA; for your brogUit ]& as> 
pure as if you only left Inefend yestec-- 
day; as. indeed haa always been the 
case with every Irisb^ person I ever met 
#ci tbe Continent/' 

/ Mi»s O'UaHoran had nothitheclo in 
iaA;y' one instance violated this treaty, 
and. ttie reault of her. docility and im<- 
plicit obedience was, that Lady Single- 
ton said she was ^ btte,'^ and the young 
ladies believed it. 

Though all governesses are intaiv 
esting, by presu^nptive right, yet Mi&s 
O^Hailoran had so wholly neglected^ 
her privilege, that Lady Singleton and 
her daughters had as little to-fear hcm^ 
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ker attractiolis, as to e^spect from hot 
f^sistarice : shehsd, lio«fe¥er> a youtb* 
folriess'of hpfcttBhiity wiiicfa is some* 
times deenhed bcfaoly in itself; but 
this juvenile air was counteracted by 
a» iaertiiess and indolence of motion,, 
which is deemed pecaliar to senility* 
The abruptness of her manner,^ niight 
perhaps, nnder the infiueiice of prepos- 
session, have parsed for naiVet^, had it 
not always been followed by a certaiiv 
vacancy of countenance, which chang- 
ed the promised charm into an actuiA 
de&et; while her smiles^ which weiie 
*/i*?, ami Jilr he^eeH^* alone threw » 
mf of intelligence over her features, 
and lieetned to straggle with their own' 
acnteness, lest diey sttonld sbraie the 
stupw of her vacant eye/ fiidierrfiomr 
a^»ens6;of)ierst«t|iatkffiv ttfe'fHtlit a^du-^ 
oits of all others, or from hkimil gravity, 
her conduct was distinguished by a re» 
serve almost amounting to sullennes&j^ 
aod yet sh& bad the habit of bursting 



d by Google 



\ 



36 ofwnmEL; 

hiio aa abrapt laugh whenever dt^ 
eamstances calkd upon her risible &^ 
culties; thi« she did, ^ not wisely ^ but 
too well/ for her laughs tboagb always. 
ill-timed J was evjerwell direded* Lady 
Singleton bad in vaia contended agaio«t 
this obedience to 9 natural iapulfte ;r 
bat as nature, was still mcve powerful 
even than ber Ladyship, aad as-^this* 
was* evidently a fault beyond tfaerea^h^ 
of art, Lady Singleton eontooted her- 
self by telling every, one who witnessed 
the incorrigible propensity that the 
girl ivas rUuse par camtitution:; but a{i» 
she had no other fault to find with her,- 
she thought it a pity to pari with her^ 
for that^ For the rest, MifisO'Halloraa 
was a jcnere dead lettec ii» the splendid 
volume of society, with which she was- 
accidentally boufid up ; aitd shei baa; 
only obtained h(sr. placp in thia caia^- 
logue raisonee, from the accident of hen 
association. 

Commodore tb^ Hoitorable Augnar 



d by Google 



t«s GramJviHe, was a brare, thought- 
less, good-natured, sea-officer, destn 
tute of domestic feelings, and conse- 
quently averse irom domestic habits; 
admiring his< wife as a fine woman (for 
which reason he had married her), and 
confiding in her as a heartless-one. He 
knew her coM, and beh'eved her pruV 
dent : he loved his only son passion- 
ately, because he. bad nothing else to 
h>Te ; and bdng almost always on ser- 
vice^ he considered his^ ship as his 
home; and on sbore^ felt himself only 
a visitor. 

- Lady Florence Grandville was a wo-* 
man of fashion by etat, an observer of 
$k4 decmeies by profession, and a co^ 
qoette by every charter^ right, and privi- 
lege, with which tt^u-re, circumstances, 
and education could endow her : like 
^he glowworm, shining without heat, 
at opce vain and insensible, she was 
ndt to be misled by fancy, nor commit* 
ttd'by passion : a wife and a mother, 
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9he was atfeotire, without being dffec*^ 
tionate, aod ou^y gave to hef family 
what the superfluities of self-gratit 
ficaiiOQ could spare froia their o.wa 
abundauce. With some reputatioa 
for being brilliant, or at least attritctive 
in coDversation, she had in fact but 
just sufficient intelligence, to lead het 
to the naeans by which her own views^ 
eould be best effected ^ and aihe had 
early discovered the secret of piir-*^ 
chasing, by well-directed bribes to the 
vanity of others, that distinction in* 
dispensably necessary to her own. The 
men, who followed her, wece uncon- 
scious of the lure which led them^ 
and knew not tl^it they were lete 
drawn on by the admiration they felt 
for her, than by the self-^loi^ fliattered 
in themselves. ' 

A French philosopher, in a meta-t 
physical work {^nd^ French philosopher 
only would think of mingKng love with 
metaphysics), has declared a plaUmk 
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4$ve to be the .otfly love for a rtck 
desceuvr^; and a coquette the ooly naiih- 
tress-**^* £t pour ce dlerqier, un co- 
j^ette est une maibre$se delicUme^^* he 
observes.* Tried by this rule, Lady 
f lorefioe GraudviUe was the person ia 
tbe world to be the platonic friend of 
Mr. Vaudaleur: aui:h ia fact she was> 
to the letter of the wosd. 

Mr. Yaudaleur was English by. birth 
and education, IVutch by desceat, 
dull by nature^rich by iaheritaace, and 
gallant by assunqprtioo* Labouring 
under the embarrassment of his opu- 
lence, which no. extravagance of youtb 
or of paasioq had decreased, he sought 
to extricate- himself from his difficuU 
ties by a boundless indulgence in his^ 



^ La plus forte passion de la coquetterie est 
H^etre adoree, que faire a cette effet, toujouFS 
irriter les passions des homraes, sans jamais le» 
satisfaire^ 

Heltetius* 
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dominant propensli^y. Gourmand by 
habit, he became by priBcipIe, 

^< Un Teritable AmpUtryon :*'* 
and the science of bis dinners obtained 
him a notoriety in London, where such 
science, though not promoted to the 
dignity of a professorship^ boasts disci- 
ples as numerous and distinguished as 
any in the range of human acquire- 
ment. It also obtained for him the 
notice of Lady Florence Grandville, 
whose bon«ton gave the finish to his 
rising fashion; and who admitted him 
into the legion of her ^* thoiacmd and 
one^ friends, on the merits of his 
" cotelettes and filets." Time, habit, 
and an unsuccessful winter's campaign, 
iavou-red his promotion i from being un 
^' amant de parade^** he became a 
friend by profession. Thus associated 

* Le'Yeritalile Ampbitryoa 
Et PADiphitryon oaPon dine^ 

MOLIKKE. 
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by idleness and vaaUy, whoever €ould 
have given occupation to the one, ot 
sensibih'ty to the other, would have 
destroyed all grounds of connexion id 
both for ever. Meantime, Lady Flo- 
rence afforded him her attention, with«- 
out according him her preference ; and 
.he continued to follow in a kind of 
blind but tranquil devotion, which 
passion had never disturbed, nor love . 
exalted ; at once, the most obsequious 
and most indifferent of men. 

The Honorable Colonel Percy Mo- 
clere was a young man upon town, 
whom iBvery body kr^ew. To give some 
little distinction to a character which 
naturally had none^ be affected to pro- 
fess in perfection that subordinate and 
ianocent, but tiresome branch of ri- 
dicule, called quizzing; and as some 
excellence in that art can be worked 
out of the smallest possible quantity of 
ideasy which can go to the formation of 
a human mind, there was no insupe- 
rable bar to the success of his attempts. 
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Such was the party which a six 
o'clock diDncNbell summoned, andre^ 
united at the weU-furnished table of 
the Bishop. 

The soups and fisli were scarcely re- 
moved, and something like conversa- 
tion was beginning to circulate, by Lady 
Singleton's attacking Mr. Vandaleur on 
the subject of his cook's want of science 
hi the important articles of jSielSr when^ 
one of Mr. Glentworth*s servants ap- 
proached her Ladyship, and delivered 
her some message, in a low voice. " Q^ 
very well," she replied: ** Edwards, go 
and see if you eaiL be of any assistance 
to Ms. Dexter r tell him dinner has 
been served some time :*' then, turning 
to the Bishop, ^e added^ ^VO, my 
dear Bishop, I entirely forgot to men-- 
tion that our ftiend Mr. Dexter etc^ 
companies us, and that I must beg^ 
you will extend your hospitality to 
him.*' 

The Bishop fettimed a neat and ajp^ 
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propnate speech^ expressive of the plea- 
sure he must feel in receiving any 
friend of her Ladyship's; and Lady 
SiAgleton continued, interrupting some- 
thing that Mr. Glentwortb intended to 
say : 

*' I can assure you, Bishop, you 
will like Mr. Dexter of all things : he 
is an extremely sensible and. obliging 
person, of the right way of thinking,, 
and plays all sorts of games. He oC- 
fered to accompany us as far as Do- 
naghadee, merely to be of use to us oa 
the road ; for he says 'tis impossible for 
strangers ta guard against imposition 
on Irish roads, except one has been 
long resident in the country, which is 
his case ; and he knows exactly how 
to deal with them. He is our pursfis^ 
bearer; but, farther than that, I am 
pretty equal myself to all the exigen- 
cies oif a journey in any country/* 

Mr. Glen t worth smiled, and said: 
^^ I atn sure, my dear, I wish tjhat m 
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the present instance you bad extended^ 
your confidence in your own abilities>, 
and not have taken advantage of Mr. 
Dexter's civil and accommodating dis- 
position. I protested from the first 
starting of the project against bringing 
a man such a distance, merely to be of 
use to us» when it must undoubtedly 
be of great inconvenience to him« 

" O ! but then, my dear Mr. Glent- 
wortb, you know you oppose every 
scheme in the first blush of its pro^ 
posal." 

^* But where has this gallant convoy 
been detained/' asked Lady Florence, 
^^ that he has suffered his charge to 
come on without his protection?"' 

" Why," said Lady Sir^leton, " he 
was so ojbliging sfs to ride back to the 
last stage, for a very valuable paper 
which I left behind me» in my ridicule; 
a draught of the plan and elevation of 
9n aqueduct foe Bally nogue» and a 
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drawing of my LancaHerian school* 
houses/* 

" Does this Mr. Dexter li^e in th6 
world ?'* asked Lady Florence. 

Before the questioii could be an- 
swered, the subject of the conversation 
entered, with an air more of effrontery 
than of ease. He wasti spruce, smart, 
dapper person, and received the Bi- 
shop's welcome with a jerking bow, as 
obsequious as it was iuelegant. 

>* Here, Mr. Dexter,** cried Lady 
Singleton, "here is a seat, between 
Lady Florence Grandville and me.** 

Mr.Dextersmirked, and smiled, and 
wriggled to his chair; then rose, and 
bou'ed profoundly, as. he, received the 
honour of presentation to his noble and 
distinguished neighbour; and while 
his soup was preparing at the side- 
board, he presented Lady .Singleton's 
ridicule, observing, in an affected tone 
of voice : 

" I have had the good fortune to re- 
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cover your Ladyship's valuable— ^r 
indeed I should say, invatuablcj draw* 
ings; not, however, till I hud recourse 
to some little artifice, when threats 
failed ; for after all, you must ever meet 
the lower Irish with their own cun- 
ning. I know them well; and I am 
sure your La'sbip would be much 
amused, if you knew the little strata- 
gem I had recourse to/' 

<* Politique aux choux et aux raves, 
Eh! Mr. Dexter?" said Lady Single- 
ton, laughing. 

^^ Critically, Lady Singleton," said 
Mr. Dexter, with the air of one who 
really understood what she said. 

" Well, but do let us hear, Mr. Dex- 
tf;r: I should like amazingly to kno^ 
what use they could make of such 
drawings." 

"That is exactly what Isaid, Ma'am, 
^to the innkeeper; and to tell the 
truth, the moment I saw the sign of 
St. Patrick over his door, I«^— — but 
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oh! Lady SiDgletQO, such an affecting 
aigbt as I beheld since ! !-— the state of 
this country is too deplorable* A poor 
old woman, scarcely able to crawl!— 
such a venerable countenance too! 
seated weeping on the side of a ditch. 
I alighted, and inquired into the cause 
of her affliction, offering to carry her 
behind me to the next village. Poor 
soul! hef iittle story waa si^ort and 
sad. She had been stopped, ^nd ill- 
treated, and robbed, by a r«6e/.*'* 

" A •rebel!" repeated the Biabop: 
** God bless me !" 

^ " Yes, my Lord, a r^l. The wretch 
took from her her little tobacco, and 
her poor snuff-box; what further he 
would have done, I will not presume 
to say, but that I appeared in view. 

*• In some of the Dublin prints, Uiis is a gene- 
ral epithet for all sorts of criminals. A few days 
^Tious to the writing of this note, it appeared 
In a moffiiDg paper, that a rebex. had fired at a 
•pklier; hut happiiy tha rebel missed U« aim. 
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Government, it must be owned, are 
vhuinaiely lenient, and strangely blind 
to the internal state of this unhappy 
country. The lower orders are ripe at 
this moment for rebellion ; and even 
the public roads are unsafe, except one 
goes in a kind of caravan, as I may say.'* 

** Well, 1 must confess,'' observed 
Mr. Glentworth, ** that I do not agree 
with you, Mr. Dexter, in this instance. 
The common people, about and on my 
estate, seem thinking of any thing, poor 
people, but rebellion ; and as for the 
roads we have lately passed through, I 
think I would ride back alone, as far 
as we have come, without the smallest 
apprehension." 

** I can very well understand, Mr. 
Glentworth, that you dt) not, and indeed 
ought not, to agree with me on this 
subject; for you must, and ought, na- 
turally to judge of the rest of the coun- 
try by your own flourishing estate^ aad 
your town of Ballynogue.(for I may well 
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Tall k;^ja>*a;, «4iei», i}ir|fd«nr«xtrafH^' 
"diaavjr UberaGtjr .tmd beoBvoimo* .to: 
your tcM»^ts, and t\m udexattiplecl ye* 
tiKity and ^irit off iiQ^<Mtn yrhi9h mfT 
JUcly Srngleian has .. . ■ . ^ ' . . 
' '^ BFay, w« muat «iy . fcr -qearter, 
Mr, ©e»terv' mte»«pted. Mr, Gteat*- 
'wvfflb* Ifnigtiifig. 

•^ I Widwe, howevttr/' said tba Bir 
«top, ^» Mr., Dextca is >iQutta i%bt»< 
dMioiMllgF.speidiiiifb wiA n$f90tm the 
••«ii/ stat«^of N»W uwuotiy : for a -iiei^y-. 
P»a io iny diocese f^ivaa prnWy mM«ti 
4bfe «tme dcc«»&t :• ^»d ha ila» fnKBio 
Tight; «» koow, /or., he acta w^fcis dia. 
-tcict aiodpariajbin tiie <throe t^^ities, 
<rwil, iuKtary^ aad-c^teMcal*" 

** My. Lord, I mo kif^yiiMiep^^ 
by yoBf Loiridiip'* liendesqeodion ia 
«0[&ein5 with me upon any subject: 
«nd after all, who better than yo^jr 
JLordship should kp(;^n,r the real st^e, 
•of th«igsi«this,mifortm»tei)»«o4ry^ 
jp^twtilariy that pMt. of it m ^iefe. 

VOL. I. j> 
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ydur Lordtbip iolds m distiogtiMied 
and so stiered a situatian ? But I must 
be permitted to say, Mr. Gleotworth, 
that all great English landboldera have 
not your coiyfidence on first coming to 
this country: indeed, so mqch the 
contrary, i that a young gentleman, a 
friend of mine, who has an immeoseiy 
fise estate in Leinster, aad who for 
the first time came from England to 
visit it last summer, had the precaution 
to apply in Dublin for a guard ei sol- 
ars to protect him on the journey. 
Strange, however, to say, he was re- 
fused, and he bad then recourse to a 
simpler medns of protection : he en« 
gaged a celebrated piper^ and made him 
play the whole way before him on the 
Dicky-box,* wishing to try x^oncilia^ 



"* This anecdote, too absurd for fictioa to 
venture, 1 have on the auth'ori ty of some per- 
•onis of distinction, who w^re in the neighbotir. 
hood of thU.^^€oociUator]rgentUmaa'<8*? eitate^ 
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tioD, and being well aware ^bat the 
lower Irish are addicted to music, and 
that sort of idle things — and 'i* * * ' 

Hcfe Mr. Dexter was interrupted 
by Miss O'Halloran's bursting into a 
violent fit of laughter, in which she 
was joined by every one at table, ex- 
cept Lady Singleton ; for Mr. Dexter, 
not to be discountenanced by any 
event, joined the laughers biniself, 
until, observing the displeasure of Lady 
Singleton's countenance, he abruptly 
eonoposed his owi>, and with great gra<^ 
-vity asked her to take wine. 

Lady Singleton tb?ew a look at her 
governess, and murniored " bAtel'* 
while Mr. Gientwortb endeavoured to 
give another turn to the con venation-^ 
apd Mr. Dexter addressed hiottelf to 
Lady Florence, - who, though she af- 
fected to give him a flattering and un« 

-TT -* I -W I -' - -; '■ ' - - ^ -I M I _ J . . '_ - .1 

when he arriTed wiUi his piper. The erent is re« 

Mut) and diegeatlemaii a natiTO of this coiintrj. 

02 
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^iYi<l#d^t|PQtion, threw a ifly glapc^ 
©f SMiWliBg intelligenpe ^t the Colonel, 
wha was Ofily w^itiqg for his inoiiQent. . 

Jj^eaptime ]V|r* Y^ndaleur had $tood 
up tP dre^s hi^ aallad at the sideboard, 
'QnUingfoPlrenchers ^nd woodei) spoons* 
and ^pcH^ing tb^ Pi^op of being no$ - 
^4kA4QX% hecftDse he profaned his en* 
4ivp and cos with pbi«^ and plate. 

When the Mie# ^ithdr^w, A?«*- Dexr 
taF an4 the Bifil[)pp Agaiii renewed th^ 
iiuty^ct ipf Irish ^aif«4 for the Bishop 
wa^ a tJif^d man, and Mr. Dexter soon 
discovered li^t he was so. Aq far aa 
Mfv DQXtei «toed himself related, pr 
lA any way iJoaReded wi4b Ireland^ it 
is.siiiicient toaay, that he iiv^ by the 
fountry he nvikdi like the wild and 
Boxioua weed Ibat preys an the atateiy 
Klin out of which it draws Us ex-i 
ktenoQ. 

The gentlemen brake up early : the, 
C9»»<i<|QW acpftfflpanied Mr- PfXt?^ 
tfi( df^e stuhlet be bsYing told Mt. Cvl^t-^ 
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worth that he would just take a peeji 
at hid favourite mare before she was 
done up for the night. The rest of the 
gentlemen proceeded to the drawing- 
room, 

" 1 wonder who this quiz of a per** 
son is/* said the Colonel," addressing 
Mr. Vafndaleur, " that Lady Singleton? 
has picked up?" 

** i don't know at all," jawned MK 
Vandalebr; " but 1 rather j^atronlze 
any one who ibakes the frdis of con-' 
tersation after dinner, and saves ohd 
fhe trouble of talking. - I have a sy^^^^ 
tem, that silence aids digestion;^ 

« Pray, Mr. Gtentworth/* said the 
Bishop, " is Mr. Dexter an Irish-- 
man>'^ 

" I have not the least ide^, Bishop.* 
Lady Singleton can tell you' more of 
him than I can : my acquaintance wFth 
him was quite accidental. Riding inta 
Bally nogne one day, my wli?p broke 
in the market-place : a getitfeman pef-^ 
* ' D 3 
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ceiving it, stepped up, offered me hii^, 
and insisted on taking mine to mend. 
The next day he called at the Castle 
with it. We a&ked him to dinner, and 
—here he is. Lady S. has found him 
extremely useful, and goodnatured. 
He has kept our table in game, and 
been very attentive to. a mare of mine, 
whom he cured of a vice, which, in- 
deed, I never suspected she had, till 
Mr. Dexter found it out. 1 under- 
stand he is a man of small but inde- 
pendent fortune, and has accepted 
an appointment in the revenue, in our 
district, merely to have something to 
do." 

" Upon ray word," said the Bishop, 
•* he appears to me to be a very sensi- 
ble, intelligent young man, and of a 
very right way of thinking." 

" Indeed I believe he is,^* returned 
Mr. Glentworth, smiling; <^ and I 
have but one fault to find with him. 
Jle makes his responses so loud at 
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our little church at Ballynogue, that 
he puts out the clerk^ and disturbs the 
whole congregation/* 

The gentlemen bad now reached the 
drawing-room, and coffee was served. 
Shortly after the bell rung for evening 
prayers ; but no one foll.owed his Lord- 
ship to the chapel except Mr. Dexter, 
and (by Lady Singleton's desire) the 
Misses Singleton and their goveiliess. 
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CHAPTER Ilk 



Not many years, back, the, few Err- 
glish persons of railk or coiririd^ation^ 
^ho Yisited Irelalni came ohiy on th-e 
imperious cull of businjess; and proba* 
bly considered their journey as a mere 
pilgrimage of necessity to the shrine of 
interest. Ireland, once interesting for 
her struggles and her sufferings, and 
distinguished' by a fatal pre-eminence 
in the enormities of which it was the 
scene, had sunk within the limits of 
little more than half a century under 
the sullen torpor of unresisted oppres- 
sion, of unrefuted obloquy. Silence 
and oblivion hung upon her destiny ,*^ 



* Those historians who have brought the his. 
torj of Great Britain down to the present reign, 
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dnd in the memory of other nations she 
seemed to hold no place. But the first 
bolt which was knocked off her chain 
roused her from paralysis, and as link 
fell after link, her faculties strengthen- 
ed, her powers revived: she gradually 
rose upon the political horizon of £u«* 
rope^ like her own star brightening in 
the west, aTi4 lifting its light above 
the fogs, vapours, and clouds, whicb 
obscured its lustre. The traveller now 
"** beheld her from afSar,'* and her shores j 
once so devoutly pressed- t)y the learn- 
ed, the pious, and the brave, again ex- 



Bftre, iQ fnot, gtWB n^ hislAry of IHsN aMft 
daring tbe period which- occurred from the 
Reyolution to the death of George 11 • and it it 
a melancholy fact, that, from the-enactment of 
the Penal Laws tilt the first dawniog prospect of 
their repeal, the ^^ bnTk of the people not only 
•Mnedfto kn^lrote^ bat relrogskded ; they con. 
traeted httUis of inertness for want of object to 
aot| and Ured of died as waCer^creases and wild^ 
i^ots were plentiful or scarce." 
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hibited the welcome track of the stran- 
ger's foot. The natural beauties of the 
land were again explored and disco- 
vered, and taste and science found the 
reward of their enterprize and labours 
in a country long depicted as savage, 
because it had long been exposed to 
desolation and neglect. 

When the English travellers, who 
were now thus assembled, had been 
induced to visit Ireland by the neces- 
sity of their various and respective in* 
terests, they had taken pleasure into 
the account^ no further than as it is 
implied in change of place. A trifling 
event, however, awakened curiosity, 
and gave birth to the unforeseen inten- 
tion of visiting a spot still more cete< 
brated than known, and of varying a 
journey of obligation by the episode of 
a party of niere amusement* 

The Bishop had prevailed on bis 
friends to remain at the palaoe a day 
or two longer than they had originally 
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intended. On the evening of the Mcond 
day, as the whale party stood takii% 
their coflbe round the drawing-room 
fire, with the exception of the young 
ladies and their governess, Lady Sin- 
gleton exclaimed :.— 

*<^ Oh, apropos to nothing at all. 
Lady Florence, do you mean to visit 
the Giant's Causeway before you leave 
Ireland V' 

" I have never thought of it at all,*' 
said Lady Florence, ^' further than that 
I know there is such a thing to be seen 
in this part of the world," 

"Miss 0*HalIoran,*' continued Lady 
Singleton, "who is always poking her 
head where no. one else would ever 
think of goings got into a sort of old 
diocesan library, somewhere adjoining 
the palace. Is there not such a place^ 
Bishop?'* 

" There is a sad old ruin, with a few 
books in it,*' returned the Bishop^ 
" which was a diocesan library/^ 
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i : •* Walli there s^e foafad.Mtiie^iii' 
«ia#agabl^ desorpptio^^ o# tH^ Gkmt's 
xCfluseiviay) and as she taW every 
Siang^au pUd de talUiit^ she has talked 
-so mtpeb of its wondei^^ to the girk 
(albeit unused to- ihe lalbinfg mood), 
4hat they hftve been- reading Jt to me 
while I dressed, ' aofid they ard not a 
]ittld amused kt her believing sudh 
stuff:* what is still more odd, she has» 
told them a^ptHGeluflrisli 8tones,which 
iK^couni for the Cnuseway^ bj. swpptws* 



^ The first account poblished of the Giant'd 
Causeway, towards the eml of the seventeenth 
centiiry, is cxlremely wild and improbable, and 
iraS mo*t prtxbably the ttact in qn^stlbti. : 

On« of the old uantes of |h« Gilm^'s Qi«f60#(t^ 
wtt$) UingutkaHj the Gtanfi Cafici Fimmaii* 
Qtwtialy the hero ot ir'nh fabie, wiu supposl^ 
(and is still supposed by the cx^untrji-j^eople) to 
hare been the architect of this stupen(i6ujs edi*- 
ftce^ an th^ ^sFsaftat ftgtoti of fc^tand ard attri. 
Hvto^ by. the tmtiiifi i# th^ir Giafils-k.(s tk«8&n^. 
cf Frost,'' of ftp EddAi. 
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ing \Vt\\e work of gmnte, ^tpMi^Hy of 
one Fm-tba-^cooU I think tfaeeflllii him. 
However, poor Miss O'PIallcran's 
noflB^ise: apuit^. one ttiing is pretty 
plain, ^tbafifae person who has writ- 
ten on> 'the isiibject, aad it is an 
amaanngly otd tract, knows nothing 
about >it; snd <tb»t he has never seen 
Mount ifl*nn hof Mc^unt Vefniviiis, nor 
in the leastr understands the nature of 
those kind of thpftgs— *of Wfhich I hap-^ 
pen to know a little*" 

** Suppose, my dent" said Mt. 
Gte4)tworth, dryly, " that you were to 
visit' it yoUrsclf; you might, perhaps, 
give us some new theory of the ph^- 
nO«ie»od/' 

^ tarn sur€i there is ho reason why 

W^shoulrfnotvisilit,** said Lady Sid- 

gii^tbn : •* we are nor pressed fdr time. 

-Wbfet d5 joiS^ say^'Lady I^lbrebGd; 

'shaH w^ fnak€ ^ pt^n^V 

fi^a^y Florence, who wad' flirting in 
ati.undcrr* voice wifM Colotiei M«clere> 
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came eagerly forward at this proposaf; 
for one moi^e perfectly accordant to her 
wishes coutd not, under existing cir- 
cumstances, be made. In the 6r8t in* 
stance she loved parties of pleasuce, as 
all persons of fashion do; m the second 
she considered that all time passed in 
Ireland would go into the account of 
.her conjugal duty, and that all time 
stolen from the solititdes of Lough 
SwiUy was so much rescued from 
tedium and ennui. Her Ladyship, 
therefore, seconded the motion with 
great warmth; and the question being 
generally put, was carried without a 
dissentient voice ; the Commodore 
closing the agreement, by asking them 
all to proceed from the Giant's Caese* 
.way to Lough S willy, where, he said, 
be had rooms enough to lodge them> 
and ship beef and sea biscuits suffi- 
cient to victual a regiment durjng a 
month's siege : he was^ however, him- 
self obliged to return to his station oa 
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the following day. Lady Florence 
having pressed his invitation more 
decidedly, the whole schenae was con- 
cluded upon with all the promptitude 
and facility peculiar to persons who 
have nothing to do but to seek amuse- 
ment, and no way of obtaining it but 
by change of sensation and novelty of 
pursuit. 

Every one was gratified by » 
scheme, of which, the moment be* 
fore it was formally proposed, nobody 
had dreamed. 

Mu Glentworth, who trifled occa- 
sionally with natural science, felt a 
laudable curiosity, and anticipated sa? 
tisfaction in visiting one of tbemoitt 
magnificent phenomena in the natural 
world. The Colonel gave his voice to 
the question^ with an intelligent look 
at Lady Florence. Mn Vandalevir in- 
quired what fish the coast was famous 
for; and Mr. Dexter rubbed hishands, 
smirked, wriggled, and talked to the 
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Commodore of Lord Nelson, rfie 
wooden walls of old England, and the 
-many mug sitoations which a man^ 
who bad interest, mfighf 6btain in the 
Admiralty. But Lady Singleton, above 
'a«y other individual, was plstced in her 
m9n sphere by thi^ arrangement: she 
objected t?o every plan proposed, to 
every hint suggested relative to their 
fphrt^ of progrefss. Her experience as 
« traveller gave* her some Undisputed 
nnportlm^e on the occasion, and her 
decided tone of dictation set all Oppo- 
sition to her will at defiance. The 
Sishop's^ little study was radsdcked 
for migipti, gaz<etteers^ and geographical 
^iiim»^,'^nd'Sfae at once decided orl 
makitig a circuitous tour by the coasti- 
becaose somebody else had proposed 
making the journey shorter by avoid- 
ing it. As It was Lady Florence and 
Mr. Dexter** interest to prolbng th^ 
journey, they warmly agreed with Lady 
Singleton; and as it was a matter of in- 
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dSfferetice to every one else, she carried 
her point without iKssention. 

•* But whe^e is Miss O'Halloran and 
the girls?'* asked Mr. Gfentworttki 
•* they must be. called into our coun- 
cils, since they have been the origin of 

" Nonsense!*' said Lady Sin^letort: 
«* you tnoWf Mt. Gleitworth, 1 don't 
wunt the girls- to come forward in any 
|K)i3sibte way; and afr for poor Miss 
O^Hftlldftih, the ld€*6f making hieha 
ptti^ty i6 rather too rldiciilousi/* 

«' O, by the bye,*' said Lady Fid- 
f^nce, *^db you know/ 1 thihk she is 
an amazing odd person, Lady Single* 
ton— I do indeed ; she looks so strang^,^ 
and her laugh yesterday — laftogether, I 
never saw any thing so outri In my 
life-'* 

" So she is/' said the Colonel; '* a 
regular genius I dare say — eh,^ Lady 
Singleton?'* 

"A genius !*' said Lady Singleton. 
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" No, thanic heaven, she is not qnite 
so bad as that: oti the contrary, she Is 
iatit soit pen niaisej for I know, not of 
any English term which would express 
the sort of foplT»faf stupidity she at tinies 
exhibits,"^ 

" Exactly,'* observed Mr: Dexter^ 
emphatically. 

" What is vejy extmonrdiiMrfy 
however,". continued Lady Singl€^tQB, 
" her Italian is extremely pure, and 
indeed it is the only language firbe tm 
speak, and the only thing for wbich I 
engaged her. Her father was an odd 
kind of genius; an Irish artist, settled 
at Florence. — He died in great distress 
there, and this girl wps taken by Lady 
Hewson as a govemtjss. Sir Htirty 
was then Envoy at Florence. Now, 
you know, poor dear Lady Hewson H 
come from the menu peuple^ 9tpd is 
upon the whole the vulgarest fine 
lady ; so her recommendation did not 
go for much. The girl was a mere 
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ht^a in the family, and, I beliere, kept 
more for the amusement than for the 
instruction of their affected daughter, 
who is a complete./7f/i/e maiiressej and 
a moat tiresome little creature, with 
her accomplishments^ trading upon one 
song, and making ^impromiwa ioisiu 
Well, Miss Corinna Hewson married, 
you know, last spring, and the 6t^a, 
with her Lingua Toscana^ fel\ to my 
•hare. She has some relations in Dub- 
I1B9 whom we allowed her to visit when 
we were at BiiHynogive Castle^ and shp 
came back with a worse brogue tha9 



ever." 



" Precisely," said Mr. Dexter. 

" O! then," cried the ColqneU '* j^ 
beseech you, my dear Lady Singleton, 
let us have a little of her brogue and 
her buffa? only conceive. Lady Flo- 
rence, what a melange. I <;ertainly 
imist make a better acquaintance with 
this Signara Katty Flanagan.'' 

•* Well/' returned Lady Singleton^ 
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•* don't carry the thrtig too for, aftrf 
amuse yourself if you will. If yoii 
c^n get her on the chaptet* of the Irish 
Giants, you'llfind her amusing etidugh^ 
at least the girls say so ; but she never 
ventures to sActi? qjf before me/* 

Baring this conversation, the ladies, 
the Colonel, and Mr. Deifer, fomted a 
little coterie,* apdtf ; and wWle th^y 
w^rfe'stiil: talking, tea, tb<fyOuti§lsNJie«, 
and their governess, §lf made therr ttj^ - 
pear^ncJe tog^heh The Coltfmel, wflh 
his gh^s at \i\^' eyfe^ tbUowed Miss 
'0^flalk)T«ltl*s Ibtltigrn^ mbtioft^ ds she 
proceeded up the room to the tea- table; 
where she mot h^r feeat ex-OfBclo: the 
CJolonet repeating as be watched her, 
'to Lady Florence : — 

/* Monstrous outreeV one sometimes 
sees very good arrangements fn th^t 
line: I dare* say she rs an niitM)r€ss, 
writes ^Lectures on trariom subjects fdi' 
young Ladiesy* iUustrates thi bible 
alphaheticdllyy with the addition' of 
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'uo^i'CUdf abridges Buffon ; and ex* 
plains ^ Mawtk s cateehismJ* 

'' Come and taJk to ber,'* said Lady 
Florence : and they proceeded towards 
4be tea-table, where the Misses Single- 
ton stood linked arm in arm, 

*^ Like to a doable «hcrry seeming parted^ 
But yet a unioD in patUtien,^' 

whispering and smiling at the gau- 
chene of their governess, and throwing 
their eyes from the Colonel to Mr. 
Dexter, and from Mr. Dexter to Ihe 
Colonel. 

*^ O, Miss O'Halloran," said Lady 
Florence, " Lady Singleton has been 
doing the honours by your descriptive 
powers: she has set us all longing to 
hear your account of the Giant's 
Causeway.^'' 

« I beseech you. Miss O^Halloran,'^ 
added the Colonel, {bringing his glass 
close to her face) " 1 beseech you to 
indulge our longings ; ^ kt us not burst 



in igfH>rimc€.*^ 
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« Cdme, Miss O'Halloran/' said 
Lady Singleton; dictatorially, ** you 
may once in a ^9iy faire Vagreable** 

** Miss O'Halloran will be too happy 
to obey your Ladyship, lam sure/* 
said Mr. Dexter. " Courage, Miss 
O'irlalloran ; there are none bye but 
friends." 

" Or if,** continued the Colonel, 
*< the Muse of Erin be un propitious to 
our vows« would Miss O'Halloran but 
invoke the Miise of the Amc in our fa- 
vour,and wewould give up Fin- ma-cool 
willingly for * La Virgenella/ or * the 
Nina/ By the bye, Miss 0*Halloran's 
countenance is finely adapted for the 
< Nina Pazza per amore/ I have not a 
doubt but she would rival Lady Hamil- 
ton in it. Miss O'Halloran's air has 
something naturally egare — that loose 
simple dress too/ and that downcast 
eye." 

Miss 0*Halk>ran, who, during the 
whole of this attack, had gon^ on 
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<|wi^ly rjneiiig' th^ cups, and amng- 
img the t^a-table, now suddenly raised 
her head, and opened two large eyes on 
the Colonel with a look of such stupid 
amazement, that he involuntarily starU 
ed back, and a general laugh at his ex- 
pi^^ce disturbed, far the moment at 
least, the vein of his humour. 

^\ So,'' said Lady Singleton, vez^d 
that any comniand /of. her's should be 
disobeyed, militate as it might against 
all former and general orders— ^^^ so, the 
old proverbs are alwaytS right:: 

<< Leg grands talents se font prior. '^ 

" Critically,'* returned Mr. Dexter, 
who alvyays translated her Ladyship's 
French by the context of her looks. 

** Wg hare had quite enough, how- 
evfir, cyf Mm nonsense^" continued La- 
dy Si^igjeton. ** Pray get on with the 
tefi. Miss 0*Halloran. Come, Mr. 
DeK^ter, brmg me that spider-table, 
apd thosft m^ps, Very w^lr-uow cut 
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this fRmcil^am} some letlier'^papef, tf 
yott pteafte. Bishop, I beg a book of 
the roadli(» And now observe, good 
people, 1 am prima donna upon this oe« 
<:asioB, or I am nothing. £ither yo%i 
give op the amngenf>ent ^f the whote 
tour to me, OP Je m'en iiens quitte de 
tout — I cut dead/' 

it was ' agreed nem con, that her 
Ladyship should liaveBM the sup^rin^ 
tendance of the journey, whUe the rest 
should enjoy all the pleasure it afibrded. 
Mr. Glentworth ak>ne smiled; and re* 
inaine^ silent. The governess retired 
as soon as her office was over, and the 
young ladies took their station at the 
b&c)c of their maromii^s chair, looking 
over her shoulder m she pursued her 
r0ui€ upon paper, ^hiie Mr. Dexter 
stood ofasequtofisiy eutting'her pencils, 
and ooeasi^w ally making comica} faces 
fof tiie young lad»es (who thought h>m 
the most am^injg^ person in the world) ; 
b«t always dfawimg up his feafttiFes roto 
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looks of profound gravity, whenever 
Lady Singleton raised her eyes, 

<' I am afraid," said Mr. Glentworth, 
*' that poor Miss O'Halloran's feelings 
have been rather put to the test this 
evening; for without being particulaiiy 
sensitive, or quick sighted, she must 
have perceived that you were all quiz- 
zing her unmercifully/* 

'* Nonsense!'* said Lady Singleton: 
^ I like the idea oiher being sensitive. 
Mr. Dexter, look out in the Gazetteer 
for Glenarm** 

'' 1 don't at all thin|c," said the Co- 
looel, '^ that she took my little gaU 
kiDtries amiss/' 

*' Here it is, Lady Singleton— G/^n- 
arm* On tbe contrary. Colonel, she 
eould notiail to be very much flattered 
by your notice. And indeed, from the 
little I know of her, I think I can assert 
that she was so," added Mr. Dexttr, 
aiithoritively, knitting his brows and 
nodding his head to give emphasis to 
bis assertion. 

VOL* I. £ 
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'* I would not hurt ber feelings for 
a thousand worlds/' said Lady Flo- 
rence ; *^ but she strikes me to be rather 
sullen than sensitive/* 

" Exactly, Lady Florence/' returned 
Mr. Dexter; " that is what 1 say: but 
she is a most fortunate young woman 
to be where she is : and that she should 
refuse to obey any command imposed 
by Lady Singleton is a little strange/' 
« Yes/' said Lady Singleton,^ " I 
think it is rather good^ my Governess 
refusing to do what I ask her." 

'* Nay, my 4ear/' said Mr. Glent- 
worth, "she did not refuse; but the 
fact is, request followed request so ra« 
pidly, that she had not time allowed 
her to comply or to refuse. Observe, 
she was called on in a breath, for ao 
exhibition of her descriptive powers, 
and for a scene from the comic and 
serious opera." 

" Certainly, Mr. Glentwarth/' said 
Mr. Dexter, " what you say is per- 
fectly just. She had not time to com- 
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ply or to refuse ; but, as her La*ship 
observes, she ought not to have refused 
implicit obedience to her La'ehip's 
commands/* 

" Now, Mr. Dexter,** said Lady 
Florence, throwing a rallying glance at 
the Colonel, ** do you pretend to say 
that you would nqt refuse to obey any 
order Lady Singleton should impose, 
however irksome it might be?** 

** I beg your Ladyship*» pardon; 
but I must premise, that no order of 
my Lady Singleton's could possibly 
appear irksome to me. But granting 
it w^re so, my obedience would be 
equally prompt: nor indeed^ should 
your Ladyship condescend to impose 
a command, would you find me siMv to 
execute it/* 

** Then I have one ready for you, 
Mr* Dexter. Here is a broken frmfrcm- 
niere. Do ride over to the next town^ 
tnd get it mended for nie.** 
£ 3 
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^* Ludy Floreoce, I will hav-e the 
boDomr of mending it myself. I have a 
pretty little mecbanical turn: it is just 
in my way* Besides, getting such a 
thing done in an Irish country town-— 
li8» ha» ha! I cannot refrain from 
laughing. But you would not get 
such a neat little job done in any towa 
in Ireland, except indeed Mr. GJent- 
worth's town of Ballynogue; for I 
may call it his, since his extraordinary 
liberality and benevolence to his te- 
nants, and the unexampled activity 
and spirit of my Lady Singleton — — '^ 

*^ But I must have it immediately, 
Mr. Dexter— I must indeed. You 
kuow I am dyiof of a cold, and only 
live from lozenge to lozmgeJ^ 

** If these are your Ladyship's dying 
looks, what — «-^ but yoii may depend 
upon my zeal and dif patch ; for when 
engaged in tlie service of tke ladies, 
as the Poet says — «'* 
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«* Which of the poets ?" ioterrupted 
the Colonel : ♦• MiQor^ or Minor, Mr. 
Dexter/' 

*' Which of the poets ? Ha^ ba, ha 1 
very good, Colooe), very good. I 
hope. Lady Florence, you like poetry; 
and, above aU« that you admire the ce-^ 
lebrated SAakespear^ a charming writer. 
That sweet little passage you may re* 
member; hem~-it begins so: 

** She sat like Patience On H -— '^ 

** Mr. Dexter,** cried Lady Single* 
ton, ^^ do lay a chess-board for the 
Bishop and Mr. Glentwoxth. My dear 
Mr. Glentworth, had you not better 
attack the Bishop at something? I 
canoot imagine how people can go ott 
for ever, lounging about. I think, 
young ladies, you may as well Wish 
us good Bight.** 

Mr. Dexter, and the young ladies, 
equally obedient, complied with their 
respective orders. The Bishop and 

£3 
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Mr. Glentworth took their seats at the 
chfess-boardj at which they were old 
competitors. Mr. Vandaleiir, who had 
been slumbering on a sofa for a good 
digestion, was challenged to vingt-uhhy 
theCommodorej who had returned from 
answering some official dispatches : 
-and while Mr. Dexter sat by Lady 
Singleton, cutting pencils, pointing 
compasses, and displaying maps, the 
Colonel and Lady Florence took pos- 
session of a couch, and amused them- 
«elves by quizzing the whole party. 

Devoid alike of that perception which 
rapidly developes the peculiarities of 
character, as of that humour which 
aptly exhibits them, their remarks went 
«io further than the surface of mamier; 
and their ridicule. Lighting only on 
Bomfe little peculiarity or folly, differing 
from their own, without being inferior 
to it, was as destitute of the wit, which 
lendj^ its excuse to sarcasm, as of the 
playfubiesB which deprives it of its 
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Sting. It was indeed like other similar 
attempts so often passed off in society 
for legitimate ridicule--^most ^^ maud- 
lin gaiety/' most flippant duloess. 



B4 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The necessary arrangements for the 
tour to the Giant*» Causeway, and 
from thence to the Commodore's resi- 
dence on the shores of Lough Swilly, 
were at last finally made, under the sole 
superintendence of Lady Singleton^ 
Mr. Gentwortb, Mr, Vandaleur, and 
the Colonel, travelled with their own 
horses. No servants were taken but 
such as were indispensably necessary ; 
and on the fourth day from the arrival 
of the travellers at the Bishop's gates 
they took their departure. 

Lady Singleton^s travelling barouche 
was occupied by herself, her daughters, 
their governess, and Mr. Dexter ; the 
Cobnel drove Lady Florence in his 
curricle; and Mn Vandaleur was ac« 
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companied by bis valet de chambre in 
his own chaise. Mr. Glentworth rode 
his favourite mare ; the ladies' maids 
took possession of the dicky-boxes ; 
and two outriders brought up the ca^ 
valcader Before they started, how- 
ever, Mr. Dexter stood up, to observe 
to the party in general that he wa» 
ready to ride when Mr. Glentworth 
was tired of his horse — to drive when 
the Colonel was weary of the whip- 
to resign his seat to Mr. Vandfaleur or 
Lady Florence, when either should 
prefer the barouche to the curricle or 
the chaise. 

The cavalcade was theft put fn mO" 
tion ; the Bishop, mouinted on a little 
ambling nag, accompanied his guests 
to the gate of his favourite farm, with 
compliments^ and regrets, and acknow- 
ledgments for the honour they had done 
him : he then made his bow, and left 
them to pursue their journey. 

"Pray, Lady Singleton,'* said Mt^ 
£ 6 
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Dexter, " may I beg to know how iny 
Lord Bishop came to be raised to the 
dignity of the miVr^, for I understand 
he was very lately nothing more than 
a private tutor ?'* 

" How do you mean ?^* asked Lady 
Singleton. 

** Why certainly your Ladyship is 
quite right in asking how I mean ; for 
of course his Lordship obtained his 
present dignity by his eminent talents 
and great piety. He is indeed a most 
learned and pious divine, and I'dare 
say a very good preacher." 

** Yes/' said Lady Singleton, ^^ petit 
Bowdaloue a la tdble^ if you will, for 
he understands those sort of things d 
merveille; but he preaches like other 
people, I believe, prosey enough ; and, 
as for his learning, I have heard Lady 
Llanberis pr6ne him; but he is not 
known out of the families where 
he has lived: they, however, were 
persons of high influence, and he 
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4{ould not h!A to be made a bishop.'' 
*^ Could not fail to be made a bishop !'' 
repeated Mr. Dexter, emphatioalljr. 
" Very true, v indeed ; still it wa» 
great kjndness in bis noble patrons 
to '' 

« Not a bit of it/' interrupted Lady 
Singleton. *^ It is a thing understood 
in great families: it makes a part of the . 
ailelage oi household dignities. Had 
my Lord Singleton been blessed with 
a SOB and heir, I should have been 
amazingly annoyed if his tutor had 
not been made a bishop. However, I 
got our steward into the Treasury; and 
my brother has pushed him up pretty 
high." 

*^ Your brother has pushed him up. 
Lady Singleton ; — in the Treasury ! 
And may I ask your Ladyship what 
qiialificatioQs are requisite to fill a 
place, in the Treasury ? Supposing a 
man had the good fortune to-——'' 

Here Mr. Glentworth rode up to t}ie 
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carriage, and interrupted the conversa^^ 
lion by his remarks to Lady Singleton 
on the uncommon beauty of the wea- 
ther, and the scenery through which 
they were pasi^i^ng; and though Mf. 
Dexter made several attempts, he could 
find no opportunity of renewing his in- 
quiries relative to the Treasury, and 
the talents whieh would qualify a man 
to become a candidate for ef)e of ils 
official departments. 

As far as the romantic and beautr^ 
fully situated little town of Larne the 
travellers had proceeded without ina- 
pediment, and with some degree of 
pleasLure and amusement. Ak and 
exercise promoted health and spirits; 
and the fineness of the weather, and 
the excellence of the accommodation, 
hitherto kept aH in. good temper, and 
got the start of expectation'. Lady 
Siogleton had, however, something t<» 
blame or to rectify every step shetookv 
At Belfast, where they remained a day. 
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she proved, as she stood oh the bridge, 
that it should have b^ti erected upon 
twenty arches instead of twenty-one; 
and endeavoured to convince a civil 
engineer, whom she accidentally met, 
Ithat the canal which connects the har- 
bour with Lough Neas^h was formed 
sigainst eveiy principle and system of 
inland navigation. 

At Carrickfergus, where they were 
shown the spot on which King William 
landed, she discovered he had chosen 
the very* worst place on the coast; and 
returned to lecture the inn-keeper se- 
verely for the state of decay, in which 
she found the fortifications. 

** It h not the fauh of the town- 
folks, your Ladyship,'* returned the 
man : *' they have nothing to do with 
it. There is a governor appointed by 
Grovernment, and with a good sdary I 
warrant, my Lady/* 

" And with a good salary !*' repeate<l 
Mr. DeKter, knitting bia brows. 
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*' Then/' said Lady Singletoa, « I 
shall have the thiog inquired into. 
This is the way Government is always 
duped/' 

" Unquestionably/' added Mr. Dex- 
ter. ^* I dare say it is a pretty lucnr- 
tive post, Lady Singleton — Governor 
of Carrickfergus. And if a ma^ has 
interest *^ 

" The fact is," interrupted Lady 
Singleton, '* this wretched country is 
wretched, merely because nobody 
thinks it worth their while to interfere 
and make things better/' 

" Critically,*' echoed Mr. Dexter. 

In their approach to . \he town of 
Larne, the beauty of its situation at- 
tracted universal admiration. Its little 
bay, penetrating through a rocky eo- 
trance, and taking, in its sweep, the 
village of Glynn, the limestone quarries 
which skirt its coast, and the ruins of 
Olderfleet Castle, mouldering on the 
little peninsula of Curran, presented 
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objects of great picturesque beauty. 
Miss O'Halloran, for the first time ven- 
turing at an observation, remarked to 
Lady Singleton, that the peninsula of 
Curran resembled the Sicilian Dripa- 
non ; which produced a decided dissent 
from her Ladyship. This Mr. Dexter 
followed up by — 

" Undoubtedly, Ma'am. It is totally 
impossible that ah Irish scene could 
resemble any thing in Italy : the com- 
parison is really quite comical." 

** Were you ever in Italy, Sir?" 
drawled out Miss O'Halloran. 

** No, Miss O^flalloran, not abso- 
lutely in Italy, though I have been 
abroad ; but I think I know it as well 
from her Ladyship^s description, as if I 
had lived there all my life.'* 

The town of Larne once passed, a 
new region seemed to present itself. 
The roads became less practicable, the 
scene more wild. The great and stu- 
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pendous features which characterise 
the coast of AntrUn^ now gradually 
developed themselves, io all their 
rudest grandeur. Promontories, hokl 
and grotesque; bays deeply insulating 
the mountainous shores; rocks fantas* 
tically grouped, were the objects form- 
ing the picturesque. Lady SfngletOD 
held her carte du voyage in her hand. 
Glenarm was the next stage she Jiad 
laid down, after Lame, and there she 
had decreed they were to dine aad 
sleep. An avant- courier was therefore 
dispatched, to make necessary prepa- 
rations, the improbabilities of accom- 
modation for so large a party not being 
taken into the account of her Lady- 
ship's calculations. The steepness and 
impracticability of the roads already 
began to undermine her patience, if 
they did not decrease her confidence 
in her own infallibility: but the sur- 
sounding scenery , though indescribably 
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\«rUd, was not wanting in attraction to 
fix attention on itself. The bold pro- 
montory of Ballygelly, abruptly exhi- 
biting its enormous, but well defined, 
pillars, presented the first specimen of 
the Basaltic region, into which they 
were about to penetrate.* The ruins 
of Caime Castle, mouldering under 
the shadow of its cliffs, were partially 
tinged with the mid-day sun, that 
poured its cloudless radiance on the 
wild heights of the Salagh Braes, which 
formi the segment of a circle to the 
west of the coast, running from north 
to south. 



* The rock on which these ruins moulder is 
insulated at high. water. Here, it f? said, a 
northern chieftain confined his daughter, to 
secure her from the impurtunities of another 
Lcander, who, howerer, succeeded bcttet in 
his hazardous enterprise than the youth of Aby. 
dos, and bore away his Irish lliro^ in spite of a 
tempestuous sea and a cruel father. 
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The sun had not reached his meri- 
dian, when the romantic and lovely 
village of Glenarrh, with the broken 
outline of its hills, its limestone shores, 
its castle, and plantations, appeared to 
the eyes of the^ travellers, smiling 
amidst the surrounding wildness.* At 
the entrance of the village the arant- 
courier, his horse smoking, rode up to 
the barouche, to say he had lost his 
way among the hills, and that he had 
but just entered the town, and disco- 
vered the inn : to this he pointed, and 



^ When Lprd Bisset fled from Scotland for the 
murder of the Earl of Athol, he was permitted 
to settle on this romantic spot by the favour of 
Henry III. he, however, forfeited hi9 Irish pos. 
sessions in the reign of Edward II. The Mc. 
Oonnels of Cantire claimed and obtained the 
lands of their kinsman, and the present CasUe 
of Glenarm is the seat of their descendant, the 
Countess of Antrim. The ruins of a monastery 
founded by Lord Bisset are still ? isible. 
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the carriages drove up to a neat, pretty- 
looking cottage, while Lady Singleton 
continued to lecture, without naercy, 
the intimidated courier. The second 
out-rider had already entered the inn, 
to call some one to attend ; and Mr. 
Glentworth observed, as* the carriages 
drew up:-— 

*^ To expect accommodation in this 
little place, for such a party as oui^'s, 
is quite too absurd/' 

" How could I possibly suppose,'' 
said Lady Singleton, '* that Glenarm 
should only be a village, when I had 
set it down in my own mind, it was a 
large post-town I" 

The servant now came out of the 
house to say, that he believed the peo* 
pie were all abroad, getting in the bar- 
vest; for they could only find an old 
woman in the inn kitchen, and that 
he could not make her understand 
him. 

'* It's hard for her the cratur) wfai^n 
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she's entirely baihered^*^* said a voice, 
which, from its peculiar tone and ac- 
cent, drew every eye to the »peaker.^ 
The person who had thus volunteered 
his observation, in all the unadulte^ 
rated richness of a genuine Connaught 
brogue, stood with his huge arms fold* 
ed, leaning against the side of the inn 
door, while a thick stick and a small 
bundle lay at his feet. The 6gure, 
thus disposed, was considerably above 
the ordinary height: muscular, but 
not full, it exhibited an appearance 
of powerful strength, united with a 
lounging air of habitual indolence: a 
countenance, in which a $ort of solemn 
humour was the leading expression, 
tinctured with an acute shrewdness, 
was shaded bv lono- black hair, occa- 
sionally shaken back ; while a pair of 



* Bothered — deaf: almost always used bj tbe 
loirer Irish to express deafness* 
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dark sunken eye» were thrown indif- 
ferently on either side, .and only with 
a slight passing look, turned, as if by 
chance^ on the splendid strangers, 
whose shewy persons and equipage 
seemed to excite neither admiration 
jior curiosity. The dress of this sin- 
gular person was as equivocal as the 
figure was striking: his. coat might 
have been an old livery— noiight have 
been an undress military frock: it was 
a faded blue, with still more faded 
scarlet cuffs and cape. Though the 
day was sultry for September, he wore 
a loose, large rug coat, which was but- 
toned round his neck, but hung be- 
hind like a mantle, with the sleeves 
unoccupied. Immense brogues, and 
blue stockings, were partially covered 
with black gaiters; and a pair of short 
canvas trowsers, reaching but a little 
way beneath his knees, completed his 
CQStun^. 

•* A priae!'* cried the Colonel, 
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speaking through hiahand to the pirty 
in the barouche. '' The first genuine 
Paddy I have met since I have been in 
the north of Ireland/^ he added^ to 
Lady Florence. 

'^ Perhaps, Sir/' said Mr. Glentr 
worth, addressing the stranger, " you 
can give us some information, as to 
the nearest town to this village, where 
u e could get the best accommodation 
for so lai^e a party as this.'' 

*' I can^ Sir, to be sure— every infor- 
mation in life, your honour; not one in 
the barony can insense''^ you better, 
Sir:'' and he took off his hat as he 
spoke : nor could he be prevailed on 
to resume it; while his dark counte* 
nance brightened into intelligence the 
moment he was addressed. 

" Con^e here, Sir,^^ cried Lady Sin« 
gleton, beckoning to him — " come 
here. Which is the nearest town to 
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this miserable disappointing little v\U 
I?" 



*' Is it the nearest town to ye'z,* 
Madam ? Why then, Madam, the 
nearest town to ye'z, is the furthest 
off intirely, in regard of the short cut 
being broke up since myself passed 
the same last ; but the directest way 
ye'z can take is to turn acrass by that 
bit of a wood, to your lift.*' 

" What wood?** asked Lady Sin- 
gleton : " there is no wood that I can 



see. 



*^ There is nat. Madam; but there^s 
all as one — for there was a wood there 
in th* ould times, as I hear telL Well, 
ye'z lave the wood to the left, and ye*z 
will turn down, if you plasej right 
forenent you, and when ye*z come to 
the ind of the lane ** 



* The distinction between addressing one or 
ttiore persons is thus always marked— ye'« b 
used as ^e. 
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" Well, Sir!'* interrupted Lady Sin- 
gleton, impatiently. 

" Well, Madam," returned the stran- 
ger, in a tone of sudden recollection, 
" the devil a foot further ye'z will go, 
any bow, in regard of the floods, which 
has dnmd up the road for all the world 
like the salmon lep at Ballyshanvy : '^ 
but sure if ye'z will be contini to go 
the ould wa}', ye*z have nothing to do 
in life, but turn round and go back 
straight before ye z, and then, your 
Honor, you'll reach Lame in no time/* 

This information, which excited a 
general laugh from all the party except 
Lady Singleton and Mr. Dexter, was 
replied to by the latter, who exclaimed : 

*' Why you stupid, blundering fel- 
low, that is the very town we are come 
from/* 



* One of the most celebrated salmon-leaps io 
Irelaiid is near the entraDce of the towB of 
Bally shannon. 
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^' Is it, dear?" returned the Imh-- 
man, coolly, picking up his stick. 

Meantime, as it was evident they had 
another stage to perform before they 
halted for the evening, hay and water 
were procured for the horses; and the 
master of the inn, who had come in 
from his field^, confirmed what they 
had si1sj>ected, that he could not ac- 
commodate so large a party, and direct- 
ed ihem to a new inn* on the sea 
coast), within a short distance of the 
next post-town (New Town Glens), 
lately set up for the accommodation of 
traVeUers to the Causeway, 

Lady Singleton had entered into con« 
versation with a linen buyer, or, in. the 
language of the country, zwebber^ who 



* It may be perhaps necessary to inform tUe 
Englrali^urisf;^ who may be induced to risit the 
Giant^s Caaseway by the coasting road from 
Belfast to Bush-Mills, that no such ian ai prcm 
unt exists, as is here mentioned. 

irOL. !• F 
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was riding by, and to whom, from be- 
ginning to enquire about the state of 
the roads between Glenaroi and New 
Town G4ene, she digressed to the tex*- 
ture and Tslue of Irish lirmns^ and 
gave biia 9oaie hta^ relative to bleech* 
greens and-oUier things connected with 
the manufttcture. While Lady Single- 
ton waa thus engaged with the kineraM 
merchant,(whO) onhis part^ was recom-' 
Daending her to ^* their hcmse mt Gole^ 
imn^'* if she intended tobuy any linens, 
while in the very regions of webs and 
looms) the rest of the party, headed by 
the Colonel, were amusing* themseivee 
with the Irishman. He, hx^wever, stood 
every interrogatory and attack with the 
utmost quietude^ coolness, atnd gravity. 
On the subject of the place of his na- 
tivity (for the Colonel affected to 
think him an Englishman), he alone 
seemed a little puzzled: be repeated 
that County Donegatl was his undoubted 
native place^ though he had the good 
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kicb to be boin in comity Leitrim, Pro^ 
wence of Connaugbt, which was all was 
left to the fore of poor ancient ould 
Irelmtd^ barring Mtmster;^^*^ for/' he 
added, "everyone of ihy people, grand- 
fathers and grandoaothers, from the 
begioniiig of tim^, barring myself, was 
born in and nAdai^ Donegall town, till 
Ihe English patentees and Scotch un-' 
dertakers* dfore us all, like wild 
bastes^, into the nKHiMains, and rnto 
the Prowince of Connaught.-' 

" Then yoo are not a native of this 
province ?'" asked Mr. Glentworth. 

'' Is it lae, S«r? Oi no, your Ho. 
— " ' •- — "*■ ■ ' ■ — I - ii - • - I II I 

♦ When the six coitnties in Ulster vert 
escheated by James I. a few of the leading chiefr, 
particularly some of the O'Oooneb, fled to Spafa 
aird Frartcej the rest of the land proprietor* 
found asylums in Connaught. "The irihaWtantl 
<pf these counties, even in the present day, ar* 
distinguished by the terms given to their aatxa, 
tors in the statistical sarr^s of thecoanty • in 
that of Donegal they are called |«tf,«<«r,««. 
«i«r/ff*(fr*,.and ttrvitort or avSren. 
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nor, I am not: I hope I have done 
nothing, bad as I am, to be born in the 
black north, any way; ye'a might tell 
that by my English, for the cratures \n 
these parts have no English, only Sc?o/<?A 
Irish^ your Honor/'* 

" We did indeed remark something 
peculiar in your English,'' returned 
the Colonel : " but may I presume to 
ask, what brings you into this province, 
since you seem to hold it rather in 
contempt?*' 

** What brings me into thhProwence^ 

your Honor? O, Vm a traveller, Sir.'* 

/' I thought so; you have the air of 

a man who has seen a deal of the 

world/^ 

" O, Tve seen a power, Sir^. in my 
day: sure I was^twiceU in Dublin, 
your Honor/' 

* It is a curious fact, that among the lower 
orders of the natives of the other provinces, 
Ulster is always mentioned slightingly ^ and 
{eoerallj called the ** Black North.^^ 
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*' Indeed! and no further?*' 

" No, Sir, no further: — only once't 
in Garmani/j on a little business ; and 
a little while back in the Western In- 
dies;* that^s when I was sarving in 
th' army, your Honor/' 

" So then His Majesty has had the 
honour of retaining you in his service?" 

" O! he had, your Honor i God 
bkss hina/' 

" And pray, Captain, to what regi- 
ment were you attached ?'' 
. ** O ! your Honor's going to the fair 
with me, now,f any how : it never 
was Phaidrig (which is Patrick) Me* 
Rory's liick, and that's myself, to be a 
captain yet, Sir, only a corpolar;— 
and what was my r^imen, why then, 
troths I was mighty near listing with 

* This is copied Terbatim, « 
f A common expression, meaoing <^ jrou are 
gibing witf," 

r3 
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the Flavgh-^na^aUfgh boys,* under 
the great GiBifal l>Oyle {long life to 
him^ wherever be i^), (^\y ioviegetd of 
the iqaster, who oame bocneonaocount 
^i the iro^hles. 80 I listed with bitn 
in the Irish Brigades; and ao we went 
to fight the faiack Ffmch oegurs in 
Sfc Domingo. Of 0$ fine a regimen 
^f lads as ever ypu clapt yoi>r eyes 
on, not one of us but was kilt dead in 
the fields barring a handful, as I may 
say, and myself aad the miu4;er/^ 

" Why you don't mean tliat a gen- 
tleftian of your education and appear^- 
aoce is really in service ?'* 

" O ! I 4o, Sir, surdy ; and Tm 4bd 
mafiter's lbater-bro4iier to boot^ and has 
the greatest regard and love for bini w 



« Flangb.na-b^lagh — ** clear the way" — 
the word with which Gfineval Doyle's Irish tegu 
m^t nished iaio the heat of a 4ictce e^agc. 
mcDt. 
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life ; but at this present spakiog t may 
say I^m no sarvant at all» only a pii* 

" A pilgrim ! you !" 

" 1 am, Sir, surely; an^t I gohig to 
keep my station at Lough-Dergfa, m 
respect of a vow I made for taking a 
drop too much on a Good-Friday; sa 
with the master's lave, and the bleSBing 
of God, Pm going to do pinnenoe at the 
Blessed and holy St. Patrick's Puyga* 
tory.*** 

** Purgatory !'* repeated Mr. Dieter, 
shrugging bis shoulders-" so, I thought 
as much : and so, Mr. Mc. Rory, you 
are really such a strperstitious block- 
head as to believe io puigatory, are 
you?'' 

*' I believe. Sir, in what my church 
bids me, and what my people believed 
before me; and what more does your 

^ For an aocomt of OAb famous tkrille of 
pilgrifoage, Me note «t thexad of :Uii8 tolnffto., . 
F 4 
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Honor, and the likes of you do, nor 
that? . But in troth, iu respect of 
purgatory, Sir, myself is no ways joer/i- 
cular; only, bad as it is, surej your 
Hotior rniay go further and fare worse 
fcralhhatJ,'V 

.. This observation^ quaintly utteried 
with a fnixtune of quietude and 
humour, produced a general laugh at 
Mr. Dexter's €xpeiM;e> who replied 
with gfeat acrimohy of manner : — 

*' So, Sir, it is very plain that j^ou 

afe a, pretty bigotled, thoroughgoing 

Papist, and think that e>'ery man who 

is otherwise will be damned.'^ 

,/' No, Sir, I am nat : Tm a Roman^ 



^ It is a singular circumstance, that the epu 
thet Fapi$t\s ffrequ^atJy rejected by the lower 
Irish as being a ter;n «f reproach; and thai 
A. B. JJsherhas clearly proved, that the supre- 
macy of Rome w^s unknown to the estrlier Chris, 
tians of Ireland',and first introducedinto tbecouir. 
try by Henry IL who came with a sword to ene 
hand, and Pope A4na&'B bull in the other. 
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and sweet Jmus forbid that every man 
should'nt have a sowl to be saved, go 
what way he will. It would be a 
bad business, your Honor^ if Heaven 
was like a poor man's bouse in a bog^ 
with only one road to it. And divil a 
diffir I believe it makes in Ihe end, any 
how, whether a man goes to masg or 
churchy only just for the fashion sake.^' 

" No, Sir, you don't think any such 
thing,^' replied Mr. Dexter, with in- 
creasing ill-humour. '^ t know what 
sort of person you are very well : you 
are one of those idle mischievous feU 
lows, for I don't credit a word of your 
story, who go about the country, stirr 
ring up the poor deluded people, and 
raising a cry of emancipation.*^ 

" Of who. Sir?" returned the Irish- 
man, coming closer to the bapouche,ia 
which Mr. Dexter had just seated 
himself.- 

" Emancipation ! You heard me very 
well.'^ 

F 5 . 
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•♦ 1 feave no cM to him, Sir : is be b 
fteehimlderV- 

" He, be, he !'^ f^ried Mr. Dexter, 
*< that's just what he wants to be.'* 
. " Why then no blame to him,'" re- 
turned Mc. Rory, '* for swely it makes 
nil the diffir if a man have a woie or 
harve not a wote ; that's when he gete 
ifltoa^mmmag-^;* what compensation 
did I ever get for my poor brotheiv 
Randall Mc. Korv, wIk) was kHt in a 
rucHon^ because Td no gentlcmati to 
back me^ having otifselves neithef wote 
nor interest, and being Hotnam to- 
fcoot ;f for he was far away that would 
»ee me righted, any how ; onJy he 

♦ Scrimmage^ a ^erm so often used upon air 
'0ecasions of riot or cotifasion, must mean a 
fkinnish; as eitcti^n, thougk ezdosively w^ 
plied lo a riot, qivat come from inmrrectUm. 

f A remark made by Mr. Young in his Irisli^ 
Tour, Vol. 2nd, which bears upon Mc. Rory's 
observation, holds good to a certain d^gr^e at 
this day. 
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cottidn't be IB two palaces «t ooce, like 
B bird, lo«g life to htm." 

" And so/' said Mir. Gleatworth^ 
willing to give the eoovefsation another 
tiirn from that to wbiefa the folly aoA 
intern perafiice of Mr. Dexter was lead** 
kig; ^' aiod so, my friend, you are go^ 
ing to perioral penance for the erimt 
of getting tipsy on a Good-Friday t 
and how far have you travelled to-dfey ?^' 

'^^ Not fitf, your Honor ; mtry &ott 
New Town Glens, where you'll get 
4he best ^nteriaiacnent £&r man aod 
baste; and elegant fi«di.'' 

*^ Do you really mean that V^ asked 
Mr. A^andaleur^ who had hitherto re^^ 
oiained silent, and lolling out of the 
window of his chaise. 

" Troth* I do, your Honor,Vevery 
word of it; and it's what you 'U get a 
bit of mutton there, that tl^ ProvaU 
of Sirabane need'nt be ashamed to 
Atick his kaife in of an Eerier S^mdayi 
Jong life to him !— the rea} Xaghery.'' 
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" Raghery ! what sort of mutton h 
that?'* demanded Mr. Vandakur, witfe 
some eagerness, 

** The elegantesl, little, dear mut- 
ton, your Honor, that ever you set 
your two good-looking eyes on ; the 
leg of it, not bigger nor the leg of 
a lark, Sir,^ to say notbiog of the beau- 
tiful sai'mon fish that comes leaping 
into yourarnis, fairly out of the water 
r— the craturs ! with their tails in. their 
mouths ^j• and their elegant fine 

* The island Rao^herj, off the Antrim coast, as 
famous for its small bE«ed of ca>ttle : the muttoa 
b particularly delicate and sweet. 

•f At the mouth of almost every river and, 
streamlet in - this county, there is a salmon. 
£&hcry; the salmon leaps are also numerous : 

Here, when thelabouricig fish does at the fbrt arrive,, 
At\d finds that by his strength he does bat vainly strive, 
JBftf tail tak4t in hiM mouthy anfl bending, &€: &c. &e. 

This opinion also prevails among the fishera^i 
lAejk o£ the salmon. cuU ia Autrirn*. 
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fins, twinkling in the sunshine, for aM 
the world like thJit Lady*s eye, there,*' 
and he bowed low to Lady Florence, 
who, leaningforwardjiand smiling graci- 
ously, returned: 

^ " Thank you, thank you, Mr. Rory, 
I assure you, I think you altogether a 
most amusing person, and particularly 
gallant^ and exactly what I should 
expect an Iri&hman to be/' 

•* Why theri, devil a mtrch out ydta 
are there. Madam, or Miss; for my- 
self does'nt know well which you are; 
it's few of the likes of you comes into 
these parts any how, God bless you.'* 

The horses being now fed^ and Lady 
Singletoa having made all theenquiries, 
and given all the advice she thought 
proper, called out to the ^arty, who 
^ere still atausing themselves with the 
communicative Irishman, ^' Basta^ bas^ 
la, cosi ; come, we have lost ti me e nough ; 
Thompson^ get on: Mr. Dexter, put 
,ikp the head of the barouche at your 
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side. So, I have sedt Edwardsr ou be- 
fore U8 to prepare for our reception/* 
The cavalcade B9w.proceeded, and the 
Colonel, whoee curricle was last, took 
off his bat with great ceremooy to Mo. 
Rory, expressing a liope that they 
should meet again, i^d assuring him 
be was proud to have nEiade the honom* 
of bis acquaifttanoe* Mc. Rory, oft 
his side, bowed with ?qUtl ceremony,! 
and Mr. Glentworth desiring the out- 
rider to give bioi some nooeyi followed 
the carriages. 

The Englishman, who bad been ex<- 
tremely amused witb Pat^ was much 
pleased with the commission, bnt witb 
great difficulty succeeded in prevailing 
on him to take balf-a*crown. 

" Why then, seeherC) my lad,''8akt 
Mc. Rory, putting it up, *' it is'nt m 
TSgard of the lucre ef gam that I take 
their two and eightpence, only to drink 
their healths this rngbt before I sleep ; 
and troth, every farthing of it Til lagf 
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9Ht for that same, if it was a gotdea 
guinea; so I will, for they are real and 
undoubted quality, surely ; barring, in- 
4ee(\y tbat young man in the comer of 
the landau^ who wanted to do me out 
of my devotion. Well, see here; 1*11 
bet a dollar (that's if 1 bad it), that he^« 
no gentleiYian, but some pwr retaiiony 
or a f&Uower <»f the family, like myself,, 
and get» the run of the hoisse, and 
Uiefcs tiiie a bwrr; for it's rewMrkiMey 
that it's always the like^of them takM 
most OD themselves ; so it is all th« 
world over." 

The Engl isfoman shook itatids heartily 
with him, said, be was not much out; 
that he was a d— d good felk)w, and 
ho was sorry he could not wait to make 
more of his acquaintance: he then 
rode on. 

The feet was, that Mr. Dexter, firom 
an o4&cioi»s rnterfcreBce with every 
branch of Mr. Glentworth's household, 
bad rendered hnnsetf unpopular witb 
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every subordinate member of the fe^^ 
niily, and the overbearing haughtiness, 
with which he endeavoured to give 
weight to bis usurped authority, did 
not tend to sooth away the prejudices, 
which that usurpation bad excited 
against him. 

Mr. Dexter wa» one of those worthy 
successors to the led captain«^ of other 
times, who, without birth, without 
education, without talent, make their 
way through the gradations of society 
from their own original obscurity, by 
artful obsequiousness, and by fhtter^ 
iug the foibles, courting the favour, 
and gliding into passive conformity 
with the passions and opinions of 
those, from whose rank they can bor« 
Eovv consequence, from whose in- 
fluence they may derive profit: nor 
was Mc. Rory far from the mark, 
when he likened him to an order of 
persons in his own country, who, too 
indolent to labour,^ and top poor fbt 



d by Google 



0*DONNEL. US 

independence, rest their claims for 
idle nyaintenance on some distant re- 
lationship, and by an artful study of 
the character of those on whom they 
prey, govern while they adule^te, and 
influence where ihey affect to depend « 
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CHAPTER V. 



The tourists now piooeeded Hfloiig^ 
the wild and winding shores which 
skirted the northern seas, between the 
valley of Glenarm, and the little ma- 
ratime town of New T^um Glens. An- 
noyed by the increasing badness of the 
rugged roads, or busied in invectives 
against their overseers, of whose neg- 
ligence she threatened to make a for- 
mal complaint, Lady Singleton at 
length became insensible to the pecu- 
liar features of the scenery; nor did 
prospects, however consonant to the 
fantastic genius of a Salvator Rosa, or 
the wild and gloomy imagination of 
an Ossian, compensate to the travel- 
lers for jolts which almost dislocated, 
nor ruts and dykes which threatened 
wheels, and put patent springs to t\xQ 
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test. Mr. Glentworth, therefore) who 
(till rode, JD vain pointed out to tiifm 
^e henvtifiul inland views afforded by 
gleos ao4 oaouotarns^ jand the distant 
vilii^es of Glenclye and Carnalloch ; 
ppr W€«e tlmy mone struck by the 
bal^^r fofitwea of the ooast> partieu** 
larly the romantic pfomoutory of Gar* 
1005* whiob i^netches along the eoast, 
wA opposes its sharp, salient angles, 
to the iDiCUirsiye turbulence of the 
Jvaves. •* Yes, yea/^ returned Lady 
Fioceace, endeavouriDg to skreen her 
£ice from the sea air, '^it is all very 
fine ; but if you have a mind to charm 
aie. with a prospect, shew me the 
chimney tops of our inn/' 

They now continued to win4 along 



♦ Gwrmi, *^ i^ AiM-p pwlst." The site of 
the fortEess of Dunmall is still to be traced aloi^ 
this coast, where, tradition asserts, ^^aU the rent 
of Ireland was once paid 3 probably the reyenues 
of the Dftlaradiaus,** 



d by Google 



116 O^DONNEL* 

the shores of the Red Bay, at the basd 
of the heights of Craig Murphy. At 
no great distance from the ruins of 
Red Bay Castle, appeared ^ smaU ne4t 
house, and under a swinging sign*, 
ornamented .with the shtamrock and 
thistie, was inscribed in ilarge charac- 
ters: "the Castle InD, by Alexander 
Mc. Donald/' The house was sur- 
rouoded by very bold and romantic 
coast-scenery. The avant-courierhad 
been more successful here than at 
Glenarm, and had obtained, at^ least, . 
the promise of every due accommoda- 
tion. 

The first object with the travellers 
was a luncheon, and what Lady 
Singleton denominated tm toilette de 
voyage^ for she had previously stipu- 
lated with Lady Florence, that they 
should not throw off their habits for 
less convenient drapery, till they 
reached her own house at Lpugh 
Swilly: the toilette de voyage wa» 
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therefore soon dispatched, and a 
luncheon in the interim, consisting 
simply of pdtatoes and butter, Was 
spread on an oak table, in the middle 
of a white-washed parlour. 

Sharp appetites, however, furnished 
a sauce picquante tg the homely farei. 
«nd every one surrounded the table 
but Mr. Vandaleur, who stpod aloof, 
looking ©rt with a countenance of 
utter despair. 

*^ This is a sorry prelude,'* he said, 
shrugging his shoulders. " I am afraid 
Mr, Mc. Rory's salmon and little mut- 
ton existed only in his own imagina- 
tion.''* 

'' We shall ' know that directly,'* 
said Lady Singleton. *' I have sent 
for our host.*'' 

•* Meantime, then,** said Mr. Van- 
daleur, *' ril try a biscuit,** and he 
rung the bell for his own servant. 

" You don't expect to get biscuits 



d by Google 



118 o'l^oirifKir. 

Iiere that are eatable, do you ?'' asked 
Lady Singleton. 

^' There are certain tbjngs I nev^r 
expect to get good, any where, out of 
my own house. Lady Singleton,* ex* 
cept I carry them with me/' 

" All prejudice^" said Lady Single- 
ton — '' ai]d I would prove it if I had 
you in England/' 

Here Mr. Yandaleur's Frencbmao, 
who, when travelling, served hiai as 
oodk and valet de chambre (his own 
cook having stipulated never to leave 
London), made his appearance. 

^^ Have we any biscuits left. La 
Tour?"' demanded Mr. Vandaleat. 

*' Eh! mais oui. Monsieur."" 

*^ Bring in the gase. Let me see 
what you have got." Lady Florence 
threw m sly and smiling look ait the 
Colonel. 

"*What have you gotthcnre, Mon- 
sieur?'" she demanded) as La Tour 
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took a little caakter out of a leather 
case. 

^^ It ffi, Miladi, de caffe a la creme 
pour prendre par le neiZ) qui diesipe 
les douleurs des yeux, et reiraichit le 
cerveau par son odeur (fgteable ft 

" Bot, La Tour/' said Lady Flo- 
rence, *^ we was^t to dissipate our ap* 
petites with something mor^ than an 
^ odtur stuave" 

'^ Ehi bjen^ Miliadi, here is de bifr* 
cuitins d'Amerique*— ct la parfaite 
amour et^-*-'* 

^' Give me a bisdutt, a»d a littie 
parfaite amour," said Mr. Vandateiir, 
wiiQ sat listlessly looking on: ^^ if any 
body chooses liqueurs, tfcey will find^ 
sooie here wortb tasting/' 

" I must beg leave to doubt that/' 
said Lady Singl^on^ while La Tour 
helped the gentlemen: *' there are no\r 
DO genuine liqueurs to be had In £i^« 
land. I have a reason for knowing it/' 
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"For which reason, I 'import my' 
own/' returned Mr, Vandaleur. 

•' So I should suppose/* said Mr. 
Dexter, putting his throat to the tor- 
ture, to get down a hot potatoe, that 
he might say something civil, as he 
took the liqueur out .of La Tour's hand. 

" Upon my word, this is exquisite/^ 
he continued, sndacking his lips^ ^'quite 
exquisite." 

'^ No,'' said Mr. Vandaleur: " that 
which you are drinking mujst be very 
bad from its colour/' 

Mr. Dexter now observing that Lady 
Singleton had left the room, obsequi- 
ously repeated : 

** Why, certainly, if you say so, it 
doubtless must be, Mr. Vandaleur; 
for you must be, out and out, the first 
judge of these things in Great Britain-/* 

'' Yes, I think I know a little in that 
way/' he returned. ^' Where did we 
get that .wretched stuff, La Tour— 
Irbm Paris?" 
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^' £h maSs non. Monsieur,** said La 
Tour^ adding with a contemptuoM 
shrug — " Nous I'avons eu deccXron- 
dres la bas!'^ 

While the landlady, her daughters^ 
nieces, and maids, were no* all put 
under requisition by Lady Sirtgleton, 
who was bustling through e^6ry room 
in the house, the landlord attended 
Mr. Vandaleur's summons in the par- 
lour. 

Irish innkeepers are generally ^^;z- 
tlemen: they are gentlemen farmers, 
gentlemen excisemen, gentlemen mh^ 
sheriffs ; but they are always gentlemen^ 
and therefore most commonly above the 
subordinate situation of innkeepers. 
Mr. Alexander McDonald however 
was not by extra prbfemon a gentleman ; 
not hov^ever that he was in the least 
more attentive or civil for being con- 
fined to what he professed— his man- 
ner and address wisre fair specimens of 
his class in the North of Ireland^ 

VOL, I. a 
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" Pray, Sir, what can we hare for 
diiwaer?'* asked Mr. Yandaleur — *' any 
thing r^ 

" Well, ye just can — any thing ye 
please to call for/' 

" Fish, for instance?" asked Mr. 
Yandaleur. 

" Aye, troth, as gude as ever swa,m 
in the sea.*' 

" What sort, pray ?— salmon ?" 

*' Troth, I dinna ken, tull the boats 



come in.** 



" So then we are to depend upon 
wind and tide for our dinner, I sup- 
pose?" 

" Nay, ye munna depend on that— 
the mestress has ktlVd her peg to-day ; 
ye can tak your choice from head to 
tail/' 

" Of a fresh-killed pig?'* returned 
Mr. Yandaleur, with an inspiration 
amounting to a groan. " Have you 
not some small mutton peculiar to this 
country?^* 
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** Not keird ; but we wull the mor- 
row. We have a nice wee bit of a 
hauDch of venison in the house, 
but '' 

" A haunch of ti?Aa/ in the bouse P* 
interrupted Mr. Yandaleur, starting on 
his legs. 

^< A haunch of venison, sent my 
mestress in lieu of some spenning sha 
git done for Belly M^Adam, my Lord's 
gamekeeper at Glenarm; but I doubt 
it's but just meddling. Thon''^ is too 
stale, I doubt/' 

** Too stale — impossible!'* exclaim- 
ed Mr. Vandaleur: *' let me see it imr 
mediately. But who is to dress it ?'' 

" Well, the woman just will.*^ 

*^ The woman — what woman? No 
woman upon earth can dress any. 
thing. My servant will dres$ it under 
my direction. I will go to your kitchen, 



* Tjion— that. 
G 2 
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if you will try end get yotir disagree- 
«tble turfnot to stmok^/* 

♦' fUn 41 hie it shrill gmoke, I wamuit 
you/' j'eturned Mr. M'Donald» laugh- 
ing. « Fio a hit/'* 

** Can I be of any use to you, Mr, 
Vandaleur?" said Mr. Dexter, »tep^ 
ping forward* " I once understood that 
kind of thing ptf tty well : indeed, I 
belonged to a beef-steak club. I have 
my little silver gridiron somewhere; 
we wore it at our button-hole, with a 
rose*colou red ribbon / ' 

"No, I thank you, Mr. Dexter; PU 
tiy what I can do with La Tour; not 
that hf; is particularly excellent in that 
line/' 

*^ Fourtant Monsieur!'' returned La 



* Fin a Hit • . . Deyil a bit. ^< Scarcely a trace 
4>f Irisk langniage^ customs, or story, caa be 
found along the north coasts. The few who 
me the Celtic atall^ speak a mixed dialect called 
ScotchJrish.'' 

See Hamilton's Letters on Antrim. 
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Touf. ** Je fais moD petit possible !** 
" We sball see,** said Mr. Vanda- 
leur; and he left the room^ accompa- 
nied by his valet aiid the host, while 
Mr. Dexter went to look after the sta* 
bles, since he was not permitted to 
ofliciate in the kitehen. 

During the culinary diaki^ef Ladj 
Florei»/ee and the Colonel, whdOi stood 
leming thei^r fi«e figuves agai«st the 
chimney^ptece^ exchflAgiiig looks and 
ami Wof rtdicuW aoid inteUigeace, ooir 
botift huvsfe ioto aa immoderate fifcoS 
laaigktec at theio frii&ad's e^cpence* 

^ Foot Mr^Yandakur!'^ exclaioied 
Lady^ Florence: " he is aa excelleat 
person in his wayr i have a gaieat 
ftittndship for him ; I haveiioideed.'^ 

«« Whkh he returns»^' aaidihe Co**' 
loneU ^^ with an exclusive and profound 
devotian/' 

'^ Nov I don't think that; but we 
go on very well together. You know 
the way one lets a man follow oneu* 
a JL 
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year after year, just meaning nothing 
Bt all. — I wish he would marry/' 

" If he did/' said the Colonel, 
liaughing, ** it must be to Mrs, Glass, or 
the complete HousekeepeB.'^ 

And they were still laughing at this 
hen-trovato, when Ltdy Singleton bus- 
tled into the room. 

" I have set/' she said, " all the 
maids to scour the .rooms. I have 
changed all the beds, and made the old 
Scotch-Irish landlady, who has la 
Crosse of both natioQS on her hands, 
stare her eyes out — and now we must 
all walk, and see what is to be 8een» 
while we have an hour's day-light. I 
want to walk down to the shore. I 
have taken it into my head from the 
view Lhave had of the strand, that there 
is excellent stuff there for repairing the^ 
Toads; instead of which, our host tells 
me they are supplied from a whin- . 
stonfe quarry.-i-O ! how Irish that is: 
the quarry is the least trouble. Mais 
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altons: Mr. Glentworth and the girls 
are waiting for us at the hall-door, and 
Mr. Vandaleurisstaying to superintend 
the venison : tie would not even hear 
me speak on the subject/* 

The Colonel and Lady Florence fol- 
lowed her with shrugs of annoyance: 
the amour-propre of each supplied food 
and occupation to the other. The Co- 
lonel, vain and indifferent, flattered, 
that he might be flattered in turn; and 
Lady Florence, who saw with " equal 
eye," 

^^ A hero perish, or a sparrow fall,'' 

and who, in common with Madam dd 
Maintenon, prized all conquests, from 
a porter's to a prince's, beheld wUh 
increasing^ satisfaction the progressive 
subjugation of the gallant Colonel. Be- 
sides, being flattered that a man, who 
quizzed all the world, had not only 
entered into an alliance with her, defen- 
sive and offensive, but was^ in the true^ 
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j^nse of the word, quizzed by herself; 
&T though she threw out lights tomis- 
lead his vanity, she was in fact as in- 
diflferent to him as to Mr, Yaadaleur, 
and the rest of the world. 

The party now proceeded on their 
romble, led hy L^dy Singleton, and Mr. 
Dexter, who descended towards the 
aiiore. 

The sun was setting with great rich* 
mess over the Heights of Sliabh-Bar-« 
n^h.* Volumes of purple clouds were 
floating in the atmosphere, and the 
glassy surface of the distant waters was 
here and there darkly spotted irith 



^ The Irish Uognage is extremely icopioiis 
. aad. fruUf oi in termtt of scenie description : thej 
Itete Tftrious epithets to ms^rk olMer?ab]e heights 
rising «boye thesurfaao of the eartb. '^ Kn#ck,'\ 
signifies a low hill, standing single, without anj 
continued range. ^' Sliabh," pronounced 5/e^ff, 
a high craggy mountain, ascending in ridges : the 
MnD, or Benn^ a mountain of the first magni« 
B^ eodiBf ui ^u iUrnpt ^irepipic^, . 
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< bh ii igboat9» Alofig dbereviotWBlHHrWft 
the curling smoke of the burning mh^ 
weed rose io asnre cQlumns, aad broke 
]rnto» light vapofs, thronring attt aerial 
tint orer the whole ofthepertpMktvfbi 
The entife foregreoiMl maa bold ami 
■aassive; the fimtastic groupiogabf tho 
mckB) acalkered io grotesquer imam 
akMig the shorea of. Ihe B^d fi^y: ftm 
Buiaed Castlev f isingabow tbe^^veflMil 
tiiif^'^ and the Heights of Sliabb-^Bw «% 
pagh cuitting abruptly agatpat l^e de* 
eliDing 8«in'a red light, freaented a com«% 
bmation of scenic features of gi^at vw 
gour and boldxii^s; rude and yvcild, ia«; 
deed^ but highly picturesqifte^aiid finely 
sftli off by the lights and sbades of tbor 
season and houar. The grbup,.alQiie9.aoei^ 
dentally placed in the piQtufe» weve 



• The caremt of tbis cUff consist ot thr«e 
ckftxuber^ They wer« once, opcapiod a» ftchool^ 
HiouMy tkough tbe Batk leadiag totbWi lA tngfit^, 
fully precipitous. 
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incbngruities in the masterly compel* 
tion. 

• The ti4e was now coming in with 
Auch rapidity, that Mr. Glentworth 
proposed ascending among the rocks, 
before they were overtaken by its in- 
sidiojus incursion ; and when they had 
attained the summit of one of the lower 
cliffs, be pointed Out some of the most 
striking 'fimtUfes in the scene; observ* 
k^ that many of the rocks, among 
which we had been a few minutes be* 
fore, confidently loitering, w^e now 
entirely surrounded by water, and ap* 
patently isolated from the main coast.* 
** It would have been quite an ad- 
venture,'': said Lady Florence, who 
had now, in a (^te-a»t^te conversation 
with the Colonel, reached the very 
Ij^ead and front of sentimental abstrag- 



* Doctor Hamilton, in his celebrated Letters 
on the Coast of Antrim, describes these shores 
as being fantasticaUjr beautiful. 
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tk>D, <^ it would be quite an adventure 
to have been surrounded by the 86i» 
while standing on one of those clifi» 
wrapt in thought or heavenly peoaive 
meditation/^ 

*^ Pray observe that dtetant cliff to 
the left/' said Mr. Gleotworth, *' Does 
it not represent just such aa image M 
your Ladyship has conjured up? If 
the situation were not impradticable 
to human foot, would you not say that 
some fool-hardy person had balanced 
himself on that rocky pinnacle/* 

" I think, Sir/* said Miss O 'Hallo- 
ran, abruptly, '^ it puts one in mind of 
the statue of Peter the Great placed 
on a solid rock/' 

Every body smiled; prtly at the 
brogue, partly at the suddenness with 
which she broke through her long prer 
served silence. 

*' Your observation is very just, 

•Miss Q'Halloran/' s^id Mr. Glent- 

worth. ** The form of that rock has. 
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in the light we dow see it, precisely 
the proportions and air of a well exe* 
Qii'ted slalue««— It seems almost to 
mare n^pca the sight/' 

** Good Heavens! Why it does 
move/^ said Lady Florence. 
' «' La! 00 it does!'^ said both the 
Miss SingleCoM, in a breath. 
• " It is Peter the Great himself, no 
dtoubt/' said the Colonel.—" Seri- 
ously, however^ Miss O'Halloran, 
there really was a great deal of ima- 
gination in youf remark/* 

•• O, there is nobody ao clever as 
Miss O'Halloran, I am sure/' returned 
Lady Florence, 

Lady Singleton, and Mr. Dexter, 
who waa filling his pockets with peb- 
Bles at her Ladyship's commands, 
Aoi/i^jrpproachedr and Mr. Glentworth 
pointed out the figure on the Fock ta 
her, saying: 

^ You may be certain that is the * 
preikling^ Gemw of the shore ; and he 
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has risen firooi the waves, to accuse 
you and Mr. Dexter of tke tbeftai you 
are committing oo his territories^'' 

"' Th«t«'' said Lady Singleton* rais« 
log her glasSj, *^ that is soine foolish 
person looking for samphire; but I 
can tell him be is amazingly mistaken, 
if be thinks to get any on this descrip- 
tioQ of rock/' 

'^ Mistscken, indeed/* echoed Mr. 
Dexter. 

*' What !" said the Colonel— •* Peter 
the Great transformed into a samphire 
gatherer ! ..•• \^hat an omti-eHmuxP * 

*^ Whoever it be,'' said Mr. Cyenl- 
worth, ^^ he certainty appears to set no 
great value upon life; for, as be now 
stands, he seems^ at this distance at 
least, to be in a most perilous situa-^ 
tion.: one falte ttep would precipitate 
Idim istot that mass of waters, which 
jDOors betiKveen tbe tifio opposite rocks/^ 

Aknoslr as he spoke, the person 
sfcnng &om: bis giddjr station^ and to 



d by Google 



IS4 0*DONNBL. 

all appearance sunk into the waves* 
The ladies screamed. 

•' It is some wretched micidey* cried 
Lady Florence, faintly. «* I fiAIr I shall 
faint — I shall, indeed : I have not nerves 
for this '^ 

*< Fly, Mr. Glentworth, down to the 
shores,*' cried Lady Singleton : " let 
a boat be put out directly — he shcM 
yet be saved// 

Mr. Glentworth was already out of 
hearing. He had sprung down the 
rocks with the agility of eighteeOt 
followed by Miss O'Halloran; while 
the Colonel and the Miss Singletons 
remained with Lady Florence. 

** Shall 1 go, and try to be of some 
assistance?" said Mr. Dexter, without 
moving a step, . 

« No, no," said Lady Singleton ; 
«* sit down quietly here. Keep all 
your breath. _ We must save this poor 
man. You shall blow into his mouth 
and nostrils, Mr, Deleter : 'tis a thing 
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dome every day. I'll save bim ; oaly 
observe my orders. 1 am quite au fait 
to suspended animation. 1 have sent 
some useful binis to the Society/' 

^* But if tbemyan ip drowned?" said 
Mr. Dexter, iD'seme trepidation^ as^ 
seating bioisetf ts he was desired. 

^'Nomatten&vl^at: mind me; and 
we shall recover, him: all the^^ame/' 

Mr. Glentworth now wi^ved his hat 
finom below» and the H^iit moment, 
followed by the govemeis, a$cende4 
(he rocks. 

'^ All is saf(^ I" he cried out, as he 
approached ; '^ all is right. We cpuld 
liot see, at this distance, that the man 
jumiped into a boat, anchored under 
the shadow, of J the rock on which he 
stood ; and not^ as we supposed, into 
the ^ea. Neither is the rock so high 
dnd' precipitous as . the particular 
direction of the evening shadows makes 
it appear." 

*' Howtireso9ie!'' said Lady Single- 
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ton, disappointed that there was aq^ 
thing to do» 

^* And to have oii€^9 feelings put M 
the torture for nothii)g> cit a)}/' addeil 
Lady Florence, iangnvdly: while, as 
tile whole parly directed their steps 
towards home, from whtefa they were 
more than a mile dislaiic, Mt. Glent-^ 
worth pdfbted oat to them the ofcgiae^ 
of their former solicitiide, rowing bia 
little boat Under the rock3 on which, 
they were wajbiiig; bis sole compa^ 
nion, a dog, sat at the stern, ajqpearedr 
even al; that distance^ of imoEiense 
size, 

«^ The whole little set.ottt„'' saici 
Mr. Glentworth, ^ partially tinge^ asi 
it is with light, is extremely ptc^ 
turesque/* 

'^ Is it not rery like a drawii^ we 
copied of La Por^$^ HoratjaB'' asked 
Miss Singleton. 

*< So it is, Caro; only theveP ia d» 
itee in the comer, i belieye there 
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ought always to be a tree in the corner 
of a real lan<lscape.'' 

The boat now disappeared behind a 
little promontory of rocks, and the 
ramblers, wearied of acclivities and de- 
cliyitiQa, iq spite of Mr. Glentworth's 
advice to keep on the heights^ de- 
fipendted towards a sandy beech, where 
the tide hid not intruded. 

They were now within view of the 
ion, and scarcely half a mile distant, 
when they again perceived the little 
boat undulating near the shore, and 
empty ; a little in advaece^ the rOwer, 
with bra gigantic dog lying at his feet, 
was seated on a fragment of rock, and 
seemed busily employed lo breaking 
up some stones, which, as he efifected, 
he threw into a little basket beside 
him. The party had now approached 
so near as to alarm the dog, who sprung 
forward with a dreadful yell to attack 
them. The ladies screamed, the gen- 
tlemen parried hi9 attack with their 
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canes, and the stranger starting up, 
cried with a voice deep as the tones 
of the gigantic animal they command- 
ed, ** Bran !" The dog crept back 
growling to his master's feet, who, re- 
moving the fur cap which covered his 
head, said :— 

" Pray pass on, there is no danger 
whatever to be apprehended from the 
dog/' 

When the ladies had passed, he re* 
sumed his cap and occupation, and 
began to hummer as before. The 
contrast exhibited in his person, man- 
ner, dress, and occupation, was so 
striking, as to keep the party for a 
moment silent, from surprize. They 
had supposed him a fisherman, and 
his address and air were not only those 
of a gentleman, but of a distinguished 
gentleman. 

He was, however, pretty nearly clad 
in the costume of the profession they 
bad assigned him; his whole dress 
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consisted of a grey jacket and trowsers, 
a black silk ueck handkerchief, and a 
fur cap; but his person, though so 
little set off by the advantages of dress, 
was conspicuously fine. His height 
was majestic ; and bis head for a mo- 
ment exhibited, as he drew off his 
cap, was so little the head of a com- 
mon man, that it had attracted the no* 
tice and admiration of Lady Florence, 
who exclaimed :~ 

'^ What an extraordinary looking 
person ! What a magnificent bead h 
Take him with his eyes and his dog^ 
altogether he is by much the finest 
thing I ever saw in my life. Who can 
he be?** 

" Why, a surveyor of the roads, or 
something of that sort/' returned Lady 
Singleton, with a tone of decision. 
*^ The innkeeper told me there was 
such a person in the neighbourhood; 
and indeed I meant to send for him. 
before I leave this place, and rate^ 
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bio) soundly for the shameful state 
in which we have found the roads; 
nay, I ibay as well take the present 
opportunity/' 

To Lady Florence's great satisfac- 
tion, and Mr. GlentwcM'th's great dis* 
may, she turned quickly baek and ap- 
proached the stranger, who rose m she 
drew near, keeping his haiul on hk' 
dog's neok,. aa he also sfs^ed u^p with 
9 faint growl. 

^' I beg^ pMdoi^ 9ir,^ said Lady 
Singieton, '* fer interrupting your 
occupatioB; ptay go on with your 

work." 

'• It was only tke oecupation of ao 
idle man, Madam/^ returned the stran** 
ger, bowfng; *'and— '^ 

^' I kuow very well what you are 
about, '^ interrupted Lady Singleton^ 
taking up some fiints from his basket : 
*• pray of what strata are these shores 
composed ? I have a particular reasoa 
for wishing to know/* 
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The stranger, with evident surprize 
marked in his countenance, replied^ 
after a>moaient*s hesitation^ and throw«» 
ing his eyes rapidly over the group ; — 

" I hare not accurately iexamined 
them. Madam, beyond the mere sur- 
&ce, but I believe this particular line 
6f shore consists of a series of red sand« 
stone, intersected by strata of granite, 
and containing, in certain directions, 
veins of calcareous spar/' 

Lady Singleton threw round a look 
at the rest of the party (who now, with 
the exception of Mr. Glentworth, in* 
circled the stranger) as if to say*~" you 
«ee I was right,*' then addressing the 
stranger, she said :— * 

" Well, Sir, I must say that you do 
not turn your knowledge to much ac- 
count, for your roads are as bad as if 
you were totally ignoranCof the mate- 
rials with which these shores furnish 
you to repair them ; and, I must also 
say, that I do not understand how 
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people can go on for ever taking tbe- 
King's money without performing the 
services expected and required by the 
government: the using whin^stone is 
merely, I suppose, to make a job, as 
the quarry is private property, while 
the strand affords such pebbles as 
these. — Come here, Mn Dexter, shew 
this gentleman the pebbles we have 
picked up/' 

Mr. Dexter busil/ emptied bis 
pockets into his bat, crying:— 

** The roads are as her Ladyship 
observes, in execrable order ;*' and he 
raised his eyes to the stranger's face 
to discover the effect produced by the 
title of Ladyship. But the stranger^ 
exhibiting no other emotion in his 
countenance than the most profound 
amazement, observed :— 

<( I beg pardon; but I rather sup- 
pose. Madam, you must mistake me 
for some other person." 

'' No, no/' ihterr^iipted Lady Single- 
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ton, ** I am not so liable to be mistaken. 
I know very well you are the person I 
wanted particularly to see — you are 
the surveyor or director of the roads 
here : I don-t exactly know how you 
term the office in Ireland/^ 

" No, indeed, Madam,'" he replied, 
smiling ; ^' I am not : I have not the 
honour to hold any place so osten- 
sible/* 

■ <'No!" said Lady Singleton, in a 
tone of mortification; '^ then I am sure 
I beg your pardon: but I naturally 
supposed from your particular occupa* 
tion, from having heard that one of the 
overseers of the roads was in the neigh- 
bourhood—but I beg pardon ; I am 
sorry to have disturbed you/^ 

The stranger bowed, and assured her 
all apology was unnecessary. 

<^ I was not the only one deceived 
about you, however. Sir," added Lady 
Singleton, willing to throw a part of her 
blunder upon others ; ^^ for yba have 
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been an object of cbojecture to all otJt 
party for some time back, anti have 
been taken for all sorts and manner of 
things.'* 

^* You have indeed been an object 
of solicitude to us/' aaid Lady Florence, 
in a voice of blandishment, •' and we 
were at a loss to assign a motive sii& 
ficiently strong for the risk you incur* 
red : the rock seemed quite a Leueaditt^ 
and your plunge into the water^y aa we 
thought it, a lover's leap/* 

" The rock, Madam/' returned the 
Btranger with an air of pleasantry, 
*' was not, I believe, quite so steep aa 
the Leucadian promontory, nor was 
the motive of my ascending it so ex- 
alted as to bring its excuse along with 
it for my risk<>-^I merely landed there 
to procure a specimen of zeolite, which 
now lies fractured in that basket/' 

" There is no spirit more daringf,^' 
said Mn Glentworth, advancing with 
a sligtit bow, *^ than the enterprising 
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spirit of science. — I dare say^ Sir, that 
the coast of Antrim affords an ample 
field to geological inquiry/' 

** 1 should suppose it must, Sir,*' 
returned the stranger^ " from its gene- 
ral structure, particularly the Basaltic 
districts ; but I am myself an idle ob- 
server, and have rather admired than 
explored them. My knowledge of the 
region is almost wholly confined to the 
theories and principles which the in- 
dustry, ingenuity, Bnd experiments of 
others have applied to its phenomena/* 

" If I recollect right," replied Mr. 
Glentwortbt with increasing interest, 
** Sir William Hamilton asserts that 
wherever Basaltic pillars are found, a 
volcano must at some time or other 
have existed." 

« I believe," said thestrangeri " that 
the volcanic hypothesis has been gene* 
rally applied to the Giant's Causeway, 
and what is rather singulari there is, I 

VOL. I. H 
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am told, 6n old Irish tradition which 
beats out the supposftioti." 

«' I shall never believe that," said 
Lady Singleton, *ViintiI I find some 
specimens of lavu on tliese shores. I 
fiave some pieces of a lava in my pos- 
session at this moment. J got them 
in a cabinet of natural history 1 bought 
from a Jew at Florence, It contains 
dll sorts of things, and I have added to 
it some* pretty specimens of shells, 
which I picked up myself on the 
shores of the Mediterranean.^^ 

** It must be a most valuable article, 
that cabinet,'* said Mr, Dexter: " and 
your Ladyship picked up shells your- 
self on the shores of the Mediterranean! 
How fine! What a savage little spot 
thisT must appear to you — for your 
Ladyship might walk upon thk strand 
for ever, without even picking up as 
much as a pretty little cockle-ahelU* 

Here one of Miss 0'Halloran*s 
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^bm^vt bursts of laijfjhter startled' the 
whote, party, and aihiost threw. Mr^ 
Dexter into confusion. ' . 

The stranger, during this little diar 
log^ue, had directed his glances to the 
group which had so unexpectedly ap- 
peared iH a scene so little appropriated 
to such dramatis personae ; but his eyei 
tested longest on the. elegant form of 
Lady Florence, who, seemingjly un- 
conscious of his gaze, stood .drawing 
a velvet mantle round her in foldi?. 
which a statuary would vainly have 
attempted to imitate. Miss O'Hailo- 
ran*s laugh-, however, drew all his ob- 
servation on herself^ but her shor|; 
-clumsy cloak and deep straw bonnet^ 
which gave her the air of a little Red 
Riding-hood, or a Dutch toy, did not 
for a moment fix his atteijtiott: he 
again turned " to ihetal more, attrac- 
tive,'* assisting Lady Florence to gal 
jher up her mantle, which hadtfaJlea 
from her grasp. 
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The incomgible risibility of the 
governess did not go unreproved by 
Lady Singleton, who lectured her in 
Italian^ while the Colonel declared 
fhat her laugh was quite fatty and 
would make the fortune of a low- 
comedy actress. Mr. Glentworth at 
once) to cut short further exposure of 
his own party, and further intrusion 
on the stranger's pursuits, now pro- 
posed to return, as the dews were be- 
ginning to fall ; and taking off his hat to 
the stranger, who bowed gracefully in- 
^ ireturn, he led the Way back to the inn. 

" I am much deceived," said Lady 
Florence, ** if that is not a person of 
feome consideration, notwithstanding 
his grey jacket and his little Montero 
cap.'' 

" He is unquestionably a gentle' 
friatij^' added Mr. Glentworth, ** and 
probably here on some scientific re- 
search ; some amateur naturalist, per- 
h^ps/^ ^ 



o 
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" O ! I am nerer taken in by un air 
imposanii** said Lady Singleton, ** and 
as to his science — " 

Before she could finish her sentence, , 
the stranger re-appeared, and address- 
ing Mr. Glentworth, h^ said, 

** I beg your pardon— but I perceiva 
you are returning to the inn, by the 
beach. Since you passed it, it is over- 
flowed by the tide, which is a spring 
one; but if you will allow me, I will 
conduct you by another path/^ 

Mr, Glentworth made due ac- 
knowledgments for this politeness, 
and thankfully accepted the offer. 
The stranger then led the way, by 
ascending from the shore, and con- 
ducted them through a bye road, while 
Lady Florence, patting his dog's head, 
drew him towards her, by expressions 
of her admiration at his favourite's size 
and beauty; and by inquiring if he was 
not of the Newfoundland breed. 

He replied in the negative, addingt 
h3 
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^hnt it w^- tUe (le«c«ad^fr 6f $ race 
IILO.W .^liaost ex-tii>€t,. for TTbieb the 
country was once celebrated **^ the 

" I tbiiifc you exiled hioi Bran,'^' satd 
Lady Singletoa. ^ 1 doft't tbink that 
> au si4)|)Popcmt<^ mimi^ fQr a <leg of this^ 
dewriftioju*' 

*' It isi aR Qld oaiue, however^ U^ 
da«o/' be repJied, *^for dogs of this 
faci5 in tbis, country. It was/' he 
added, smiliDg^ '' the name of the 
fovoujfitp hauod of oa^ of qmf naiionat 
li^i:Q€t$9 Fionm- ma^umkal ^ be^tet 

" Tben;\ said Mr. Glwtworth, 
" you still claim, Fiagal as your o\^a^ 
Hi>d xeaily believe that such a persoa 

wst^d-r 



^ A' mark IS she wo in a mountain io Tyrone,.. 
near New Town Stewart-, wbicb is said to be 
*^ the tiack of Bran's feet^" the celebrated grey- 
hound of Fingal, whose memory is held in i^CTC- 
EcncG no less than his master's*. 
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•• 4^ least/' said the, stranger^ siuil- 
ing, ^^ this is Bot a place to express 
scepticism; for we happen nl this 
moment to inhabit a bardic rQgion)and 
to tread on consecrated grouad. We 
are now on the borders of the valley oC 
Glenariff, or, the valley of the Chiefs^ 
which is paticularly sacred to Oasiao, 
sind still retains some ol^j^ts, distin-v 
guished by the qames of his cotempo* 
raries. That bill, so remotely ^steu by 
the risi^ moon-^besm fi^Uiug ou ita 
^ummit^ and which spj^ars but aa illu«> 
minated vapour, is called Luirg Efidm% 
aod still retaiBs traces of afortcess^wbich 
the people of the coimtryy to this ds^y, 
can ^* Fort«elaa<i>a«M^arna/' ^nd i^i 
supposed to b»v0 beea the garrisoD f f 
Fingal, and his " Ckn-^Dft-Boiskine/'* 



♦The little tillage of CushindaH, « Cois.aru 

da^cailadh." The river f^ot of tks Two Sfr^na 

in the nsigkbourlia^ ot GUeneififfy ift ^^pmA 

!• derire its name from a predatory £c«/|.wIhi 

H 4 
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/* These are curious facts, indeed/' 
said Mr. Glentworth. 

*' Oh ! beyond every thing interest* 
fng/* said Lady Florence, " only the 
language is so difficult to pronounce— 
** clag-nag-bosk.'' O! I should never 
manage/^ 

" It must be owned,'* said the Co- 
lonel, throwing an intelligent look at 
her Ladyship, <* that it is a magnifi- 
cent language— the Irish 1 only it is 
unpronounceable by an English organ. 
The " aughs,*' and « clogh«,'* for in- 
stance/' 

** Oughs and doughs!'' repeated 
Mr. Dexter, laughing and winking at 
the Colonel jocosely, " oughs and 
cloghs ! the fact is, the IriAh is a most 
rude and barbarous tongue, and sur« 
pMMOgly discordant." 

fen by the hand of Oisia or Osian, <^ whose 
tomb many of the natifei pretend )o hate B«eii 
e« the coast." 



dbyGoogk 



^^ It may appear so to those who 
don't understand it/' returned the 
stranger coolly : ** those who rfo, are 
of a different opinion— I believe/* he 
added, turning to Mr. Glentworth, 
^' the topography of England has re* 
ttined the language of the Ancient 
Britonsv in most of the prominent fea- 
tures of the country; and thbugh to 
foreign ears I know it sounds barba- 
rously harsh, yet^ of course, it does not 
strike the natives of the land as being 
either rude or discordant. It is thus 
in Ireland, with us ; and to our ears, 
the eloghefs and aughers are quite as 
harmonious as Giglesmek and Jingleput 
to natives of Derbyshire/* ' 

*' Or Asgrigg, or Dowgallscar/* 
added Mr. Glentworth, laughing, << in 
the neighbourhood of which placet 
we happen to live; so. Sir, you see 
you have produced a strong case in 
point/^ 

H 5 
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, " You ^r^ of c(HMe» Swr, a qari^ve 
Qf thit WHBtFy/'ftaid Lady Singletonr 
^ by yoiu- koowlog sao^ucb ^boiU it. 
Wilt yftu» be so g^^ ay^ to 9peak a^ little 
Irisb ?" 

As she p|)oke, tht nt raider adva»ced 
to a little gafe, an«K boUiHg it opefii t» 
the ladies pa««6d throMgbrlie ob^pnfi^ 

" You^ hwe onfy tq cfo<wtli« oftra^ 
<ow b«foj!e y^*i,ai^d.you'wyli o^ebthe* 
inD Id a feyv i9M»u$i9s : it li«r to the 

He tbeii bowoiK a^d foUo«red!by bia* 
dog, walked a^a^y witb great rapidfty^. 

" ilovv y^ry odd!7 »aid Lady Fk)- 
Fe^vce, eating a Ibok over her ^bouldiBr;: 
but he was already out df $jght— ** bow 
%'^ery odd that he shovikl gio oW so ab^ 
rupily ! There 4aii be no fMtefttJoo. 
about hrs beiQg.age«ti9H»M^ WW 4o 
you think of hii», C<>lcfn^ ?*' • : . 

** Why, he i^ ag(K>d4»QjlMing liattd^ 
Irish giant enough ; but I observe tHaUr 
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all men look well in tb«t mn of 4re«ia^ 
I shouW not wonder, kMW«v^r,if jqu. 
were deceived in him/' 

« Nor I, in ifce Uwt/' 9m4 Mr* 
Dexter. 

H Well, I«ho«fcl/' mni fcfdy Siogk- 
ton : '' tliere is sotMlbffig of tl)9 bd 
fuage about hutt) not li^ Iw 9H«« 
taken/^ 

•* Gritically/' observed Mr. Dextierv 

'^ I wWfa, with ail my 9wii we hwi 
asked him to J£>ia our dingier psbrty a| 
the inn, though very UkQly be wouW 
have declined the invitfttion/' said 
Mr. Gk«twortb« 

« D^eiiMe ! I iik§ OmU*' (»id I^gdy 
Singleton. ^ i dpm say bft woold b^b^t 
100 much flattered. Go, Mr- ])63^tef < 
pray tm% after hiqa-^you will ^mly 
overtake him ; asfed mk him to di)i9 
with us at Mvt€i o'clopik/' 

Mr. Dexter obeyed, or ratfc^r aiflfecV 
ed to obey; but returned in a f^n^ 
Hl^oAitM afrparently out of breath, as« 
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serting that he could not overtake him 
without running the risk of losing his 
own way. 

" WelU we shall |HK)bably find htm 
at the inn, as, of course, he sets up 
there," and in this conviction they ar- 
rived at the inn-^loor : the waiter, how* 
ever, who was stationed at it, and who 
was immediately questioned by the two 
ladies, asserted that no such person 
had set up at the Castle, and that there 
was no one in the house at present^ 
but their own party. 

*^0!'' said Mr. Dexter, " your 
La'ship need be under no apprehen- 
sions— -you may depend on it, he won*t 
so easily lose sight of persons of such 
evident rank and fashion. This is all 
a little sts^e trick to excite curiosity. 
I am certain I have seen hina before.-— 
If I mistake not, he was with a party 
of strolling players at Ballynogue; 
that description of persons has always 
a sort of a—kind of a^-jargon that 
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fliey pick out of the plays of the cefe-* 
brated Shakespeare and others, wh'icft 
M^y pass for their own/' 

"You are quite wrong, Mr. Dex- 
ter," said Lady Singleton; but in a 
tone of voice wliich evinced that his 
opinion had msfde some impression on 
hen 

" Certainly, if you say it, I must be 
wrong. Lady Singleton; and, indeed, I 
only Ain/^c? my opinion and belief with 
due deference to your Ladyship^s/* 

This was strictly true. Mr.Dexter's 
mind was a tabula ram^ on which the 
person to whom he looked up, for the 
time being, for patronage and prefer- 
ment, might indite what he pleased. 
No man exhibited more signs of in- 
telligence on his own interests, yet the 
jargon of Lady Singleton, no less than 
her rank, had imposed hier on him for 
a person of considerable influence and 
interest. With the power and conse* 
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qm^nce oC her brotheri ha was d^^f. 
inpressed ; apd, like aU per^nt wlia 
have seen the great Q^]y 9t a distaiQce^ 
he thought th^y CQii.]d do every thing 
for thoae whom they f^atefsted, a«4 
tiigt those whpm tbejr prat^aed had 
QOthing to do, hut to rflatt^r and sub<' 
mit, in order to obtain every thing U^y 
die^ired^ 

The^ jr«jmbkrs, <h> (Mr reti^ra tio 4b0 
ian, fQUi^ Mir* Yand^J^Dr i\i)(l of %\k^ 
import^nw IM^ #uc^Q9s eS his office^ 
Tb« veofs^n W9i|>^ iri^m to a Ao^'^ and 
ak>a^luUof a^i^eUiemt ^b bad baea 
la#d^ in trqiA Ictf dia»^^ E^^y bady 
wjas pteaupd-^avery body was io high 
sjjpirijts ; and t&#r lao^le aad adfrfin«> 
tui^ wiU» '' Pfkt^ ih0 Great,*' aa Lady 
Flar?ikpe-eallad t^m^ a^rdad au40ei3t 
v^vm for w>nvw^\oix far the ev^ea^ 
ing. While tkey tAok their coffee^ the 
ifi^i^e^per w^ ^uaMAOiaad tastaed dpa 
tapt ^ Ibftir i^ttirks lelative to tba 
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Migiiiar »thi0gQF9 whom Lady SinghH 
taa inmwted on it ^ok(tkoiih a foreign 
accent. 

' ^\n gtida troth tbro/' 9*^d Mr. Mc, 
D^bnaHd, -* i wafiant jre wee], ^trs my 
Loord^s afrac^Dttemftn^ ior my Lf>rd m 
now: in tti6 country, and laairMf er look» 
a« like a lord as his self; and be is a 
great fisbernaE, and ba» bis own nier 
W&t boat tbiit be paddles iibaat in/' 

Mr« Daxter amirkcd, Wf ^g^ oa bif 
ehair, and threw a gianoft uoder bia 
eyes, at Lady SiogleAoa ; hut seeinfp 
nothing in her countenaaoe t0 sa;ikctiiaii 
his smirk or his wriggle, he looked 
grave, and was composed again » 

This information rather startled the 
whole party, with the exception of Mn 
Glentworth, who. exclaimed : — 

*' No : the person we have met js a 
gentleman^ and a gentleman of distin- 
guished manners and appearance; there 
can be no question about it.'* 

*' Weel, I just doubt we have ony, 
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the Kke, in these parts, and if he^s a 
geDtleman, he has oot put up at the 
Castle, that^s all." 

With this obsenration, Mr. Mc. EK)- 
nald withdrew, and shortly after the 
party retired^ in the intentios of ^tting 
off the next morning with the sun ; as 
by the advice of Mr. Me. Donald they . 
meant to reach their last stage to the 
Giant^s Causeway on the foHowiog 
night, and sleep at B^ush-Mills, the 
point from which most of the votarists 
to this great shrine of nature start for 
the pilgrimage. 
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CHAPTER VL 



The travellers recomtnenoed their 
journey on the following day, while 
the grey vapours of a fine autumnal 
morning still involved every object 
in their misty hue; till the sdn, ar 
be appeared to rise from tfae brighten^ 
ing bosom of the ocean, gradually de- 
veloped the bold features of that great 
sweep, which terminates in the miglity 
altitudes of the Basaltic promontory 
of Ben more. The stage, however, 
performed before breakfast, is generally 
that least favourable to picturesque 
observations; and the venerable ruins 
of Kerragh Castle, the bold promon- 
tory of Torr, crowned with its Giant's 
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Fort and Grave,* the magnificent spec- 
tacle afforded by the ocean and sur- 
rounding mountains, were alike lost 
upon the drowsy tourists. Their at« 
tention and interest were first awaken* 
ed by the sight of a good breakfast at 
the town of Baltycastle, which their 
avant-courier had ordered for them the 
ntgbt before. 

As they had here some time on their 
hm^Bi white tlie horses were restii^gf 
Lady Si^^^eton proposed thzit they 
shouM employ it in visiting wh^tevef 
was best w^Mtht seeing,, in or ^bout the 
town; and the local knowledge of th4>U 
host waaput into requisition to obtain 
the necessary intelligence, 

* Torr, a hiil <>r tower. Th^ ruiii« of tke 
Fort of D4in«varre may be s£eo on the poiai of 
the promontory of Torr, aod is said by the 
people of the country to have been the work of 
giants. At some distance above it^ is shewn a 
spot called Skacht-na^Barragh'^ih.e Giant's 
Grave. 
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He began by the coal-miDes, of 
which, as a townsman, he was justly, 
proud ; aad he was proceeding with 
rather a tedious account of the different 
intervals in which they bad been 
worked) when Lady Singleton inter- 
rupted him with—.' 

*' O, very good ; but we happen iQ 
have no taste for coal-mines : — besides* 
I don't give any credit to your know- 
ing llow to work eoc^i-mines i» Ireland. 
You had better stick to your bogs— I 
can tell you that. But have you 
^nothing about Fingai here ? No place 
thtit Ossiaii menkioas? W^ are told 
tbat this is the spot fos* that toet of 
thing.'* 

The man, after some deliberation, 
replied that there was a fine old ruin 
n^r the town, about which the people 
had a great many stories: ^^ It was 
called," he said, '* the Abbey of Bona* 
Marga; and part of the cell of the 
famous Black NuUy called Shelagh 
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Dubh-nsi-valone, was still to be seen.'* 
*• And what was she famous for?'* 
asked Lady Singleton. ** I rather 
doubt a nun's claim to celebrity/' 

The innkeeper had never heard, 
excepting that she was a great pro* 
phetess, and a saint and abbess of the 
place.* 



* Tradition says that thitf n^^ hfid a sister, 
^hom she had occasion to blame for 9ome inii* 
propriety of condnct ; and though the offender 
had shewn ample contrition, fhe recluse would 
not be satisfied. It happened, however, that 
the penitent had occasion one wintry night to 
-beg. shdter from her sister, who could hot, from 
Christian motiTes, deny her request; < but re« 
solved, rather ihan abide under the same roof, 
to pay her accustomed devotions in the open air. 
After remaining some hours at prayer^ the de- 
vout woman looked towards the cell, and saw « 
most brilliant light. Struck with ^maiemcnt, 
knowing that neither fire nor taper had burnt 
there for many months, she approached the bed 
on which her sister lay, but only ha4 time to hear 
her sigh ont her last breath in praise of her Re- 
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Lady Singleton^ having asserted that 
it must be all a mistake, as she knevr 
the Calender of Saints pretty well, an4 
no such name as Saint Shelagh was 
among them, she complied, notwith* 
standing, with the wishes of the rest of 
the party, to visit this ruined abbey, 
whose curiosity this little legendary 
morceau of the innkeeper's had awaken- 
ed and interested. 

The day was fine, though somewhat 
gloomy; and the abbey was but a 
short walk from the town. Lady Flo- 
rence, supported by her two friends, 
Mr. Vandaleur, and Colonel Moclere, 
followed the rest of the group, which 
was led on by Lady Singleton and 



deemer. The light had Tanl8hed-.the recluia 
consWered it .as the sign of Heaven's forgiveness 
to her sister, and learned henceforward to be 
more indulgent to human frailt7. 

I have torrowed this note from Dr. Drum, 
mand'i beautiful poem of << the Giant's Cause, 
.way/' 
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Mr. Dexter— th6 former ringing the 
changes upon the dullness and inacti- 
vity of a monastic life; atid the latter 
bearing testimony to the truth and 
justice of her observations. 

The Abbey of Bona-Marga, founded 
in the si>cteenth century by one of the 
Mc. Donald family, an ancestor of the 
Earls of Antrim, was among the last 
of the moBasteries raised in Ireland. 
It had still, however^ felt heavily the 
decaying hand' of time, the cells and 
refectory having long fallen into un- 
distinguishable dilapidation. The cha- 
pel alone appeared tolerably preserved, 
and still faintly exhibited some well- 
executed devices in bas-relief. A 
small edifice also remained near the 
great entrance to the chape), which 
might have been the lodge of the con- 
vent porter, or the detached residence 
of some lay -brother. NotbiQf periiaps 
could be more incongruuus to the so* 
lemn scene of this venerable ruin^ than 
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the group which now intruded on its 
silent solitudea. The desolate wild- 
ness of its site, the turbulent ocean ft 
commanded, the rocks, cliffs, and 
mountains, by which it was environed^ 
the deathlike stiili>ess which hung 
upon it, the mortal relics strewed 
around, were grand and gloomy images 
strongly contrasted by the flippant lo- 
quacity, rapid motions, and gay ap- 
pearance ot its unusual visitants. Lady 
Florence, trailing the drapery of an 
Indian shawl, which breathed of In- 
dian roses, over the long rye-grass that 
rustled above the consecrated earth, 
where, perhaps, 

^^ Many a saint, and many a hero lay,*' 

talked of the place, its wildness, and 
its gloom, with romantic enthusiasm ; 
and throwing her shawl over her head, 
folding her hands, and placing herself 
under the arch of a broken aisle, with 
po feeble effect, repeated : 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



168 a'DONNEI* 

^^ In each low wiod methiiiks a spirit callf^ 
And more than echoes talk alon^ these walls:**^ 

then suddenly dropping her air and 
tone, she assumed a look of Beckyish 
iimpiicity, leaving it doubtful whethar 
hex abrupt transition was the bye-piaj 
.of affected coquetry, or the iiripuiae of 
iinaffected folly. Whatever it was, it 
appeared to enchant her two supporters^ 
between whom she again took her sta- 
tion. Meantinie the Misses Singleton 
jwere endeavouring to read an inscrip* 
lion on a tomb-stone,- upon which Mr. 
Dexter lay sprawling, assisting them 
10 decipher it ; but skipping over the 
Latin, which occasionally obtruded 
Itself, and declaring the whole thing put 
him in mind of the celebrated Mr.Gray^s 
Elegy on a Country Church-yard in 
Elegant' ExiractB^ which began with 

^* What beckoning ghost——" 

Miss O'Halloran stood silently bye^ 
neither 
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*^ Touched, nor rapt^ nor wakened, nor 
iospired," 

and Lady Singleton was endeavouring 
to convice Mr. Glentworth that the 
founder pf the abbey was wholly mis- 
taken in the site he had chosen ; for 
that she could, at that moment, point 
out twenty other situations, in every 
resj^ect preferable, 

" Very likely,*' returned Mr. Glent- 
worth : " and since, my dear, I cannot 
possibly wish that you had lived some 
centuries back, I wish the old abbot 
was here at this moment present, to 
benefit by your criticism, lest he 
should, in some beatific vision, dictate 
the site of a future monastery to some 
future founder.'* 

He had scarcely uttered the words, 
when Lady Singleton^ with a scream, 
exclaimed : 

" How can you talk such nonsense, 
Mr. Glentworth ? I really thought I 

yoL. I. I 
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6aw a tall figure gliding among the old 
ruins/' 

** Well/* he returned, laughing, '^ 'tis 
.jfou who have conjured up the old Abbot 
of Bona-Marga.'' 

Mr. Dexter, who had jumped on his 
feet upon hearing Lady Singleton's 
scream, and who now, at a cautious 
distance, went poking about the chapel 
ruin, started back in alarm, exclaim- 
ing; '^ Egad though, there is some- 
body there/^ 

The stranger's gigantic dog bounded 
forward, and the next moment, the 
stranger himself, with the air of one 
who is obliged to make his appearance 
maigre lui^ advanced from among the 
ruins. 

He saluted the party politely, but 
distantly, and calling his dog to him, 
seemed as if he would have passed on; 
when Mr. Glentworth, advancing with 
a cordial smile to meet him, prevented 
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.thfe ifitentFon. Tbe rfe»t of the -party, 
whose opinions floated betw^^n the 
opposite impressions made . on tbeif 
minda, by his distinguished air :aiKl 
figure, and by the account* of '• iwy 
Im4^s gtnlkman^' from Mr. M^. Do- 
nald, kept a little laloof, Their curicH 
4&ity, ho\wver, was strongly excited, 
«nd their first prepossession in hjsfavour 
was incc^ased by a;,more perfect viev^ 
of his countenance than the twrlrgh't 
of the preceding evening liad afforded. 
. " You have got the start of us, Srr^'* 
said Mn Gleotworth, " though we 
Jwmied -Qurselv^ pretty early trayej- 
lers; for we began our journey wHh 
the sun/* 

** 1 had finished mine, Sir, I fancy,'* 
said the stranger, '* before either your 
party or the sun had commenced 
their's. * I travelled with a less resplen- 
. dent corr^panion/' he added, smiling : 
^^ and set off at midnight with the man 
ia the moon/* 
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♦* Pray, Sir," asked Mr. Dexter, 
wriggling up to him, «' does anyeheap 
mocb of conveyance, aAy stage or maiU 
run between New Town Glens mod 
Ballycastle ?'* 

♦* Not that I know of, Sir,'^ retwued 
the stranger, coldly. 

" I beg pardon ; I merely asked for 
information : for I took it for granted 
you were a resident in these parts/' 

The stranger lAade no reply; atul 
Mr. Dexter, looking archly at Lady 
Florence and the Colonel, continued 
with unabated pertness : *« I fancy. 
Sir, you had rather a cool ride along 
the coast last night : it was a sharp 
easterl y " 

" I did not ride, Sir," returned the 
stranger. 

"Not ride! indeed, Sir! well, your 
walk kept you warm at least." 

** I did not waikj Sir,'' returned the 
Stranger, fastening his dog's collar, 
which had loosened. 



d by Google 



O^DOKNEIi* 173 

^^ Not walk ! ha-^odd eoougb ! If it 
would not seem impqrtinent^ I should 
like, just merely for information's sake, 
to know how you did perform that 
extremely bad stage ; no pffence. Sir, I 
hope/' 

The stranger raised his head, and 
roUin^ his dark eyes over the insignifi* 
cant figure of his pert interrogator^ re- 
pelled : " None intended, Sir, Ihope/' 

'* None in the world. Sir; none in 
the world/' rejoined JWr» Dexter, 
shrinking back» and whi9pering Lady 
SipgletoiPt, w4iile Mr^ Glentwortb ad- 
dressed the[ stranger upon the subject 
of t{ie interesting scene they occupied. 

** Ypuy I;iadyship may depend upon 
it/^ obKryed Mr. Dexter, " that Mr. 
Mp. Donald is right: for. you observe,. 
npWft that his accent is quit^ foi^eign/' 

"foreign or not foreign,*/ said Lady 
Singleton^ who never adopted t|ie 
opinion of another, " he is a gentle- . 
man. I am not to be deceivads 'as 
I 3 
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Ninon used to Sdy'f^* Sur cc chaprtp^ 
on peut se raporter a mdi.**' • • 

** Unquestionably/' said Mr. Dex- 
ter*, "whfle Lady Florence * stot)d irr 
whispering consultation with'^ her 
beaux, on the subject of the stranger*j& 
gfentilitV. • • • ' 

Lkdy Singleton interfuptirighis t6te- 
a-tfite with Mr. Glentworth by advan-' 
cing towards him, and addressing him: 
with some eordfality, regretting that 
they had not the pleasure of brs compa- 
ny at dinner on the preceding evening*:'* 

**^ We made an effort for it, how- 
ever,*' said Lady Florence, advancing,, 
with one of her soft smiles, and seizing- 
on the sanction of Lady Si hgle ton's 
authority to gratify her own inclina- 
tron^" the gentFemau, ho^ever^ to 
whbiri we entrusted the embassy, had 
not the good fortune to overtake you;'* 

The stranger bowed his thanks to 
bmh ladies, and replied, that he had 
imniiediately' retiirned to bis-boat. 
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*' At 90 late an hour?'* asked Lady 
Srngleton. 

«* Over the mere rambler. Madam/' 
returned the stnfoger, smiling, *' Time 
holds no jurisdiction ; be is the slave 
of the elements, and must submit to 
he governed by a cloud or a sun-beam. 
The wind, weather^ and tide were so 
much in my favour last night, that I 
joined a convoy of fishermen, and an* 
chored with their lij^tle fleet, about 
midnight, in the Bay of Ballycastle^ 
I was repaid, however, for the exertion, 
by having enjoyed the prospect of 
some fine coast scenery, under the 
greatest possible advantages of light 
and shade, from the circumstance of a 
bright moon, and a quantity of massy 
clouds, drifted along the atmosphere 
by a vigorous sea-breeze/* 

^' 1 should imagine,^' said Mr. Glent* 
worth, " that the whole region would 
be best seen from the sea.^' 

*' Unquestionably," replied the 
I 4 
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stfaoger, «* if the season is fevourable ; 
but a formidable sea, agitated by the 
tvestern winds, which sweep over the 
Atlantic, frequently rolls along these 
irtiores, and renders it unpleasant,and in- 
deed sometimes unsafe to coast them/' 

This observation led to some ques* 
tions on the part of Mr. Glentworth, 
who informed the stranger of their in- 
tended route, and requested his advice. 
The stranger gave it with promptitude ; 
and Jn detailing the objects best wortk 
attention, unaffectedly exhibited an 
intimate acquaintance with natural 
science, and a very correct taste for 
the picturesque and grand styles ia 
the higher order of landscape. Mean- 
time Mr. Dexter, after many fruitless 
eflbrt9, succeeded in drawing away 
Lady Singleton and Lady Florence, 
leaving Miss O'Halloran^ who stood 
behind Mr. G4entworth, sok amdi^ 
tress. 

<« I took the liberty of drawing you 
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away, La^y Siigleton/' hegaidi << just 
to mention to you, that that pfraon» 
who is. talking by rote aomethiug te 
has read in a road book, ia neitbai 
mor0 nor less than a geDtl^nan'a aer* 
va»t/' 

'* JiMfomikh V^ criad ti» lacMaa ia ^ 
bfieaitb.. 

" Very likely, Lady Singleton^ bivt 
I believe it i9 tcqe, ^eveftbelessi ;for 
the Cqlpoci} and. h Qn exawuiiQg the 
dog's collar, haye diaqovered <i>a it i^ 
CRS^ST aad a co%^!«£x; >8o ^fiat ij^ 
&ft ^b^ dog must beloi^ to lljif ifMin'^ 
matter, fof tth/e Jla^l kmse^ y^oy^hi ja^i 
be vagabon^king albout th^ cpiiptj^y iq 
^ ahabby jajck^t, vfijtbftwt . ;jprf aots^ 
horses, equipages 5 aj^.b^ifdiog wjibj 
filtby fiaherfltiQo, AU tbia, in myh^Wri 
l^Ie opinioQ, proves tbat Mxj, Mfi^:^^. 
maid was correct, and that this pje^aofi 
\!^my i^ord's^^kC : . 

«' Not a bit of it»^' aatd LaiJy$iii«< 
I 5 
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|lefDt) i'**4)e is eiovAe Irish nobleman; 
ef, at all events, by his distinguisbell 
Sir, address, dnd mann^v, he is not a 
^rson^ ni d*h%ern*' 

• • « diiticalljp/* nepiied Mr. Dexter, 
and foHowed the ladies back to the 
ttpange^i whose Gonversatioa with Mr. 
Glentvvorth he abruptly interrupted 
with— 

- •« Upon my wordiJSir; that dog of 
^ouc'9 is aoharming Arte afiimal ; very 
fine fhdeed:*— a curious- old coUar 
*notiglf ;*' quite aw antiqoe; rather 
♦listy^li^tA the crest is^ plainly to- be 
%€eQ^H cfos»; the creat ef sooie Ca«» 
tholii* faroily* I ^ir^steme, Sir ?• ' 

'^*' Wh;en4hai ef«st was adopted, Sirf 
^niaity ittoMrioiis femilic^in Europe, 
th^re^w.ere'Hone ot'War \mt^Catholut i» 
C^hrislendoH^/^ replied the strangery 

etoidfy: i-'.^^ ^ • •' t'. 

*« Indeed, Sir! Henlt^lbal muat Imva? 
iMieii li k>4g4i0ie bs(ck» iddiail^^/'' 
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*• No, Sir, not so very long/' returned 
the stranger, driiy. 

'' And here, I think, is an Earl's 
coronet," continued Mr. Dexter, draw- 
ing the dog to him, *^ and some letters 
not very plain. Pray, Sir, to whom 
does this very fine animal beloi^^'' 

•♦ To me^Sity' returned the straogerr 
haughtily, and raising his voice* 

** Indeed, Sir, so I thought ; so at 
least I presumed': a fine asiimal indeed 
-^vety fine/' 

Lady Singteton now expressed a wish 
to examine the collar. 

'* I have some right to understand 
antiquities of all sorts,'' she said : ^^ I 
have lived all my life among this kind 
of things." 

The stranger took off the collar, 
which was of brass, very massive, and 
curiously wrought; it bore dat^ llSOS, 
and under an earl's coronet was traced 
in legible Roman characters— Tjr*' 

eONNSIrXi. 
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*' It is a family relies" said the 
stranger, << and has lineaHy deacended 
fiom fether to son,, till it eame info my 
faandi/' 

« Then,'* said Lady Siiigleton, « I 
preMDie we are adctessipg. the ptesent 
Earl of TyreounelJ, a title well knows 
Q& the conthient }^' 

<' No« Madam,'" replied tke stran^r, 
reddening : ^^ the trtle has loog passed 
out of MY family. I have no elaim to 
it, whatever, though lineaUy descended 
from the ^st Marl. My name, ia 
O'Donneir 

He moved bis cap, and bowed grace- 
faliy round as be thus announced 
himself, probably for the purpose of 
avoiding any further interrogatories. 

** And mine, Sir,^* said Mr. Glent- 
worth, bowing in his turn, '< ia Glent* 
worth/' He then, with the true po« 
liteness of good feeling, presented 
each individual of his party, in turn, 
to the stranger, not even forgetting the 
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who droi>t an aiipkward'CoiMtMy, mi 
Mt the MissM SiDg^etaur and tbeiff 
friend Mr. Dexter tittering^, 

'« By the hyc, Mr. Of Dranel/' ttkl 
Lady Singhton, >^ I kttew a person of 
yow name in Wlmewci^, Bhaue, twemty 
years back, when my beotber wae ea^ 
▼oy extKMuliiaiiy at Leopold's courts 
wbcDi he was Qsand Duke of Tua* 
catty/' 

^^ Veiy possilile/* Madam, said the 
stranger: '^ ike O'Doanel fiuaily is h^ 
too much distributed:* they are at tM$ 
BiOttieBt leaders in the armies (^ almost 
crecy great state bnt theii owa/^ 



« The fate of many brancKcs of this ancient 
Irish family is alladed to in Mr, Moore's bean- 
tif 111 and charactdi iaiic poetry ta the lAsk Me* 
ladies. 

Ye Slakes and O^DpMtU, whose fathen retiga'd 
The green hills of your youth, among strosgen to find 
that lejpeie which at hosse yoa had sought for in nun^ die. 
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^' Yen/' saM Lady Singlttoii, ^^'fii 
t good name on the contineDt. Thert 
are the Spanish generals, and the Ads^ 
trian generals, O'Donnel ; but the 
person I mean was an Irishman of for« 
tune ; who made a semaiHn in Flo« 
leBice by losing bis estate in two gam^ 
of hazard to a ceftain Eoglisfa duke^ 
whose iiame 1 sbull not mention, as 
be happens'tabe my particular friends 
O^Donnel only survived his loss three 
days ; it was said he died of a broken 
iieart. Was be any relation of your's^ 
Mr. O'Donnel?'* 

** The person your Ladyship alludes 
to," retu^med the stranger, changing 
colour, ^^ was, I believe, my relation/' 

Mr* Glentworthy^who perceived the 
stranger's emotion, and who suspected 
it might arise from the disappointment 
of expected inheritance, endeavoured 
to prevent Lady Singleton from pur-^ 
suing the subject, by observing, thal^ 
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be thongbt the title of TiAcmroell wbb 
in the If irii femily of the >! abbots.* 

^^ About the period marked oo that 
cpllar," returned the stranger, "Hugh 
O^Donnel, the celebrated chief of Tjr- 
^onneU, fledy after the battie of Kioft 
•ale, to Spain, where he died. Hia 
bfrother Rodecick took possession of the 
territories of Tircoi^neU ; did homage 
to King J^mes I.f and received the 
patent of an English £arldoin». on ced* 
ing the title of his Irish chieftancy ; to 
the great annoyance of th^ reat of bia 
family. A fi^w yeara after.waftlS)^ hia 



* The titliD has since been giveD at pleasure to 
the family of Fitzwilliam, and a few years Back 
was bostaved by his present Majestjoa General 
Carpenter. 

+ The letter of King James to the Irish chief 
an gfanting him the patent is cirtremcjy curioas: 
it is on the Irish roils. Through the kindncsf 
bf Sir William Betham Ulster, King at Arms, I 
liaTebeQa permitted to get a oopy.<^See note at 
Iba^eo^^^f the 3rd toIuqi^*. 
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poisettUMis fell, with the fivie Mcheat^ 
ed codQliM of Ulster, to the King* 
Earl Roderick fled to. Spain, and the 
patent of his Earldom became cancell-^ 
ed. It was agaje rerived in favouv of 
a branch of the Taibct family; but 
from that family ako it has long since 
passed by forfeiture. For/' be added, 
smiling) ** Hiies in Ireland are uncer* 
tain tenures; happily, however, high 
descent and antiquity of blood are ben 
yond the reach of forfeiture ; as inde- 
pendence of mind and integrity of 
principle ar^ beyond the reach of high 
sounding names to confer, or of power 
to take away or befitow/' . 

" All very true,^' . jeturned Hn^ 
Glentworth, while Mr. ^exter wbis^ 
pered in Miss Singleton's ear, tibaf 
that was a passage from ** Elegant 
Extracts'^ 

The party now descended ^oward9 
the shore ; and Mr. Glentworth, every 
moment more prepossessed in tlie 



d by Google 



o'boknel. 185 

9trangef's favour, asked hito if Bally*; 
oastle was bis bead quarters; and if 
they bad any chance of his society ajt 
the Giant's Causeway the following 
day* The stranger evasively replied, 
that be had no fixed plan, and that his. 
raoveoaents were uncertain: but that 
it was his intention to devote that day 
to the beautiful semicircular sweep be* 
tween the majestic promontory of J3m- 
fwrcj and the Basaltic vwk of Carrick- 
a*rede: a fine feature: on the coast to-, 
ward* the Giant's Causeway. The^ 
Causeway> however, be said, be had 
already twice visited, and he thought 
should not again explore; adding, witli. 
the air of a manr who sought an excuse, 
to part from bis company, without 
committing a breach of good mannera 
by bj3traying bis desire :—'* The per- 
son, from whom I have hired a sailing-^ 
boat, is waiting for me amongst the 
mcks, where he has anchored my little 
barge, wliile 1 too^ i^ view of these 
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itiins/' He pointed as he spoke td fi 
boat, whose little streamer floated gaily 
on the breeze. " In a few minutes/*^ 
be continued, bowing, " the society 
I have the honour to enjoy will change 
the character of the gratification I de- 
rive from rt, by forming a picturesque 
group in the distant view of my land 
prospect.** 

" Without wishing to spoil your 
view,'^ said Mr. Glentworth, laughing, 
** I should prefer being the companion 
of your voyage.'' 

** You are not singular in that wish,** 
said Lady Florence, smiling; ''and 
Lady Singleton and I have been just 
expressing our desire,* a la derohe^ that 
we could capture the-v€»ssel and com- 
mander for the morning.'* 

'* If your Ladyship condescends- 
to make the attempt,** returned the 
stranger, *^ no glory will be attached 
to an enterprise, to which no resist- 
ance will be made. The boat and it* 
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commander are equally at your ser- 
vice/' 

''Thoagtfthi»'wtrs sard with the ease 
of a man in the habit of saying siich 
things, yet it wanted that Jlrdor and 
cordiality of look and manner which 
should have marked its sincerity. Mr. 
Glen t worth was so forcibly struck by 
the apparent dilemma to which be had 
reduced the stranger's politeness, that 
he was about decidedly to decline the 
offer, when Lady Sinjg;)etoo deeidedty 
accepted of it; 

* "This is an amazingly good idea,*' 
she sard. *' We shall' h^ve an oppor- 
tunity of seeing jBenwer^; and you Ga» 
put us on shore whenever we pleaw«/ 
Mr. O'Donnel/' 

** UfldoubtedTy, Madam,*' be re- 
plied, but with an air of absence.- 

" And as to our getting in late ftt- 
Bush-Mills, there is a brilliant moon-^- 
light; 8d we will follaw you if yo». 
please. '^^ ' 
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I^eft without aa alternative, the. 
stranger led the way, and the party in. 
a few mome^ifs r^ched the rocky 
beacbf where the boat lay anchoi;ed. 
Sonoie se;a-water had got into it, and^ 
the nuin in attend^ce om the stranger, 
was busy in emptying it out with lii9^ 
brogue, which he put OQ.his foot the 
monlent after, to the.gr^t amusenfieat^ 
of the spect^tpcs* 

The stranger, thu,9 iW warily dnwDi 
m to. belong tqiap^rtji,; v^hjch it wa&> 
evident he had tried to ayQiida s^d^^^ 
however to tutn the nqcipssity qf the 
case to the. best ^ecQunt he c/(>uldv 
Active, as vigonoMs^ hei cowed th^ litUe- 
vessel intQ a creeks whi^re it was mostv 
accessible to the ladies,* c^.v^oed) ti» 
ae^ft destined for them with a lai'ge 
watch ctopk; an^, as tl^^ ot^jected to. 
th^e sail ^t firs;t launching, took aii oar 
h^n^self, requesting any^ ooe of the 
gei^tlemQQ to take ^he other, that, they 
might not be incommoded with bja 
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own boatman. Before any of the gen- 
tienien could accept or decline the 
offer. Lady Singleton had issued her 
command to Mr. Dexter. 

" Come, Mr. Dexter,*' she cried, 
*^ you know you are to have command 
of the pleas we-boat you are getting 
built for me, for the lake at Ballynogue ; 
you shall now give me a specimen of 
your nautical performance — this is an 
excellent opportunity.** 

Mr. Dexter, with real reluctance, 
but affected readiness, took the oar. 
Bran couched at his master's feet, 
and the gaily freighted vessel put off 
'from shore—Mr. Glentworth and the 
ladies much pleased with the adveu«- 
ture; the Colonel and Mr. Vandaleur, 
with their usual apathetic philosophy, 
resigned to their fate; and Mr. Dexter 
disappointed that his hints and suspi- 
cions of the stranger had gone for no- 
thing, and mortified and annoyed by 
the instructions and reproofs h6 re- 
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„cejved rfron> Ladj^ Singletoa, who fre- 
quently ito9k ,th^ joar out of hi^ h^nd» 
to sbe«?,-^by e?ca{n|ile, how itqught tp 
be pliied. He app^are^,^ iweyj^.thelesi5> 
the mosi satisfied of the fl^^y,; ibis 
louring, brow alone con^rad.ictiQg the 
evid^ce of bis obseqi^i^us smile^ to 
such as observed itsinvoluntary testi- 
mony.^ 

Meantime the stranger, whpse grace* 
ftil figure, threw into exertion^ exhibit- 
ed a model of musqular force, proved 
himself , ; 

^^ No lounging lantlsmaii, labouring at the oar;" 

and apparently mpre animated than fa- 
tigued by an exercise, which seeiped 
familiar to him, he continued to. con- 
verse with less reserve pf manner than 
be had hitherto done, sometimes with 
the ladies, sometimes with Mr. Glent* 
worth, but never with the two gentle^ 
n&ein, who had neither of them yet 
addressed him, and who sat with their 
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eyes half closed, ?is if not quite deter« 
mined whether they should or should 
not fall asleep. 

The day was breathlessly still, and 
the calm unruffled waters presented 
a glassy surface of one broad sheet of 
silver light. But notwithstanding this 
apparent smoothness,. a majestic swell^ 
heaving grandly forward, seemed at 
times to threaten a danger to the little 
bark, which did not in reality exist; 
for the long-rolling wave was only dan- 
gerous near the coast, wher^, broken 
and fretted by the rocks, it threw back 
its spray in columns of foam. 

The ladies, at first intimidated, were 
gradually re-assured by the stranger, 
who took the best method of quieting 
their fear, by diverting their attention 
from its object. 

Resting on his oar, he suffered the 
boat to float on the curreut towards 
the promontory of Benmore;* and as 

• Benmore^ihe great head, as Penmanmawr, 
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he directed their attention to the wild 
waste of Basaltic columns, which, 
. like some stupendous colonnade of art, 
spread beneath the mountain's tower*- 
ing heights, he observed to Mr. Glent* 
worth, that he had ascended the pror 
montory, from the land, to examine 
its gigantic architecture, in detail; but 
that to judge of its altitude and extent^ 
its true character of wild and savage 
sublimity, he pierceived it must be 
viewed from th^-sea, " As we now 
contemplate it,'' be added, *'at this 
favourable distance, with its enormous 
Basaltic columns, and bold but form- 
less precipices, it presents no faint 
image of the debris of some little 
worlds which had become the sport 
of elementary revolution.*' 

The Colonel whispered Lady Flo- 
rence — " Quite Pindaric !** and Mr* 
Glentworth enquired if any measure- 
ment had been made of its eleva- 
tion. 
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The stranger replied, that he under* 
stood its altitude, including the base, 
measured six hundred and thirty-one 
feet; that he had himself, on exami* 
nation, found its pillars separable into 
smaller columns; the line of contact 
being obvious in some of the broken 
joints. 

Lady Singleton observed^ in direct 
opposition to her former opinion on 
the shores of the Red Bay (because 
weary of not observing something), 
that it reminded her so strongly of 
Mount Vesuvius, that she was pretty 
certain Benmare had been a volcano^ 
though she supposed nobody had had 
the industry or ingenuity to discover it. 

" Your Ladyship, then," said the 
stranger, ** is a disciple of the volcanic 
docirinej and hold a belief in the iden- 
tity of lava and basalt/' 

Lady Singleton smiled, and said : — 
" Why, I happen to know something 
of these things, having lived in vol* 

VOL* I. K 
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canic countries; and I dare say, Mr. 
O'Oonnel, you and I should agree very 
well od these subjects. You have 
been a good deal abroad yourself, I 
suspect ; have been, perhaps, at Vesu- 
vius?*^ 

" No, Madam, never at Vesuvius, 
never at least sufficiently near to exa- 
mine it; but I understand there are 
some Basaltic pillars to be found at 
Mount ^tna." 

Lady Singleton imnoediately began 
a description of Mount i£tna, in which 
she was interrupted by Lady Florence, 
who called the stranger's attention to 
a remarkable fissure in the side of the 
promontory, with an arch formed over 
it by the accident of a fallen pillar, and 
which her Ladyship, in a plaintive 
voice, observed, seemed to threaten 
destruction to some wretched person 
passing underneath it. 

The stranger assured her there was 
not the smallest danger; and added. 
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that that fissure was called, in the lan«- 
guage of the country, Cassan-an^Fhier 
Leilh; or the Grey Man's Path : but 
ihat the tradition which gave it the 
name was lost. ** The person, from 
whom your Ladyship's fears are ex- 
tited, is most likely some peasant- 
sportsman; coming in search of eagles^ 
eggs, which are frequently found among 
these pillared cliffs. Numerous birds, 
indeed, build among the rocks on this 
coast, whose eggs afford a luxurious 
sustenance to the neighbouring fisher- 
men, and 'would enrich the meiiAs of 
more sumptuous tables.** 

" Indeed !*' said Mr. Vandaleur, 
raising himself, and for the first'time 
opening his lips since the commence- 
ment of the little voyage: •* And pray. 
Sir, rs there any game in this place 
worth speak i ng of ?* ' 
^ ^' A great abundance, Slr-^Plumeet 
Poile; the bartMcle of this coast, the 
most delicate, perhaps, of the duck 
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tribe, is particularly fine, and in the 
language of the Almanack^ hasp/m de 
mc et d'eiprii^ than almost any bird I 
know/' 

" I perceive. Sir/' said Mr, Vanda- 
• leur, and his countenance t^rightened 
into intelligence, ^' I perceive tiiat you 
speak en amateur J ^ 

^^ I do not merit that distinction. 
Sir/' replied the stranger ; " but I 
have lived where those things were 
ynderstood/' 

" In France, perhaps ?'^ asked Mn 
Vandaleur. 

The stranger bowed assent. 

*Mn Paris?** he added, with new 
interest. 

" Many years/* replied the stranger. 

" Then, Sir,*' he returned with a 
sigh, '^ you have lived in the onfy 
place where the gastronomic science is 
REALLY understood, and brought t<^ 
perfection ; though I am told it shared 
in the general shock of the Revolu- 
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t'roD. Not bill We owe some excellent 
things to the nineteenth century. All 
the sautis au gmpttme^ for instance, art 
strictly iwo^ti/i^iy diebes ; but they 
cannot compensate for the blanc'* 
mangers of the old t^ime. I don't-be- 
lieveyou would find one French cook in 
LondoiY, equal to the wau a la erenu: 
nor, indeed, are they better off in Paris, 
as I understand/^ 

" The secret, however, L believe,*^ 
returned the stranger, ^Ms still pre* 
served in LanguedoCy where it origi- 
nated, and where I have often feasted 
on the various blanc*mangers of Mont* 
pelier/' 

*' You are a fortunate man. Sir,** 
replied Mr. Vandaleur emphatically. 

^^ Besides,' ' continued the stranger, 
in the same tone of pleasantry, **w# 
have come at the mysteries of Perigord, 
since the revolution; every reslottrale^r 
in Paris can now trufer son dindeJ^^ . 

«« So. I understand,** returned Mr* 
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Vandaleur, with great seriousnesr.-*** 
•' Pray, Sir, had jou ever the good fof- 
t««ie to eal of any of the dtnes^hrwur^ 
pf Robert L'aini/ I am sure be is, out 
HBd out, the first ariisi of the age/^ 

*• I cannot say Ixhave, Sir,** replied 
th(e stranger ; '^ bot I have tasted th^ 
peiiUpoixj of the celebrated MeriUon; 
the dish, which made his fortune, when 
be was but a simple restaurateur of the 
•eeond dass.'' 

. •« Indeed r* said Mr, Vandaleur^ 
«« We had Moriilon Jils for some time 
in town. He came over on specula- 
tion to found his own school here, 
but he had too much science for th^ 
beef-steak and turtle palates of the Eng- 
lish. 1 thought, myseif, he was defi« 
eient in. imagination. When you eat 
oC one of his dinners, you eat of alU 
However, his Epigram de i'agneau 
SDUSt render bis name immortal, if he 
never. bad dressed another disk His 
fish sallad loo, with greea jeily,, was 
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good, but inferior to the BayoH€$e of 
my own cook, du Buissoh/' 

During this recondite diaIo^e« 
which had impressed Mr. Yandaleur 
with a high respect for the stranger^ 
as- being one who had sat at goad men*$ 
feasts^ Lady Florence ^nd the Colonel 
w^re exchanging looks of sly derision; 
Mr. Glentworth Was listening, much 
amused ; and Lady Singleton, who 
never listened^ and never was amused 
by any conversation but her ewn^ wm 
haranguing Mr. Dexter and her daugh- 
ters on the subject of vo1canos> craters^ 
and eruptions^ rivers of flame, and beds 
of lavas; ifi which scientific tirade she 
was interrupted by Mr. Glentwortfa;» 
who proposed the hoisting of a sail, 
and their tacking for the Bay of BaUy* 
castle ; as it was now full time they 
abould recommence their land journey* 

" But, Mr. O'Donnel,*' said Lady 
Singleton, << what is there to prevent 
us coasting with' you, as far as Carrick* 
K 4 
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a-fede, and having our carriages to 
meet us there ? We shall have the be- 
nefit of better prospects, and of your 
information on the subject of these 
shores at the same time; and we go 
on with our journey, you know* all 
the same/* 

" My dear Lady Singleton/* inter- 
rupted Mr. Glentworth, in some em- 
barrassment, ^^ this is taking a very 
unfair advantage of Mr. O'Donntl's 
politeness. Indeed, we must not think 
of intruding further upon his tme and 
pursuits.'' 

The stranger returned his offers of 
service with the same politeness he 
bad first made them, though not with 
more ardor; and if was agreed that the 
party should proceed by water to the 
little sea-port village of BaUiniory^ 
near Carrick-a*rede, where their car- 
riages Sfhould meet them. To insure 
this arrangement, a fisherman, who 
was preparing his nets at no great dis* 
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lance from their boat, was hailed; and 
consented for a trifle to carry their or- 
ders back to the town. Mr. Glent- 
worth therefore wrote on the back of 
a letter to his own man the necessary 
directions. As Mr. Dexter was hand- 
ing them to the fisherman, he threw 
an expression of disgust into his coun^* 
tenance> and before the poor man was 
out of hearing, exclaimed : — 

^^ Bless my soul ! a savage-looking 
fellow : what a filthy beast!'' 

" Why you don't really expect, 
Mr. Dexter,*' said Lady Florence, 
with an ironical smile, ^^ that a pocfr 
Irish fisherman is to be such a spruce, 
neat, nice-looking person, as you are 
yourself.** 

•* No, Lady Florence, I don't ex- 
pect that, nor any thing like thai; but 
I should at least wish to see the same 
cleanliness and courtesy which is s<> 
remarkable in the English peasantry^ 
But the fact is to far from this, that 
K 5 
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the lowtr Irish are not a dfgree 
moved from tlie beasts they live with-* 
They are perfect savages» and qHrte 
Wutal in their m^nfiers, except wbeo 
their canping teaches* them better. I 
think 9 Lady Singletoa, I may be al-- 
lowed an opinion on that subject ; fw 
I know a liuU ofibem^** 

" I know a little of them too,** ob- 
served the stranger, ^^ and I must beg 
leave to differ extremely in> opin^ion 
with you, Sir/* 

" I can scarcely thi^nk that possible/^ 
said Mr, Dexter, " if you really know 
ih^ir ways well, Mu O'Donnel.'* 

^Mt is nevertheless true/' said the 
stranger^ coolly^ taking his seat at the 
helm^ and steering for Carrick-a-rede» 
^* The habits of the genuine Irish pea* 
aants are^ it is true, those of poverty 
and degradation — Destitute of ail the 
comfods of life, sometimes of its ne^ 
fCMinW, they are negligent bf orde» 
^dcleaDlinesB; but with tbeii: habits 
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of life (the natural resQlta of the former 
•tate of the country, and of their own 
penurious modes of existence), their 
conduct and manners bear no compa* 
rison; and so far are they from exhi« 
biting in either, the ferocity of savage, 
or the rudeness of uncivilixed life, that 
they are, perhaps, the most courteous 
peasantry of modem Europe. Long 
aubmission/ indeed, to ioeritaUe and 
conscious degradation, has almost given 
them a servile deference of mannera 
towards their superiors; but it is imi* 
possible not to lament, that their nu^ 
,tural tendency to civilization should 
not have operated under a happier in« 
flnence, and taken a better and more 
independent direction/' 

" I am very much inclined to agree 
ivith you, Mr. O'Donnel/' said Mr. 
Glentworth. " I have an estate in this 
country, which I have only visited for 
tile first time, a.few months back ; but 
I mu8t43dy> that from the little I bav« 
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Been of the lower orders of ibe natives^ 
I am greatly prepossessed in their fa^ 
vom. Their shrewd n^s may some* 
liflMS (ASS for, and sometimes approach 
to, cunning (the natural quality of a 
people, who long bad nothing but ad* 
dress to oppose to force, or to disarn^ 
oppresaion) but as fer as my own deaU 
inirs have gone with them, I have found 
them more acute than over-reaching; 
more tenacious of guarding their own 
fights than of infringing on mine. With 
vespect to their mannen^ they are quite 
a solecism in the character of a people 
so situated.^ Indeed, I have often 



s In this opinion I am borne out by the testu 
Monies of thS agent of moire than one great-fing* 
Hflh hradholder in Ireland, who from their sitna. 
tiont have the1)est op|M>rtiiBitiet of knowing th» 
lower <H^ers. The English who Tisit, and the 
Englbh who are resident in the country, are aU 
most always her wannest eulogists, and best 
friends; and it is too certain, that the revilers of 
Irelssd most sot be sought fte aicong stnogen; 
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thought their extreme civiKty border;* 
upon servilUy ; and, to English ears^ at 
least, their strong and exaggerated en- 
eomiuras give no very favourable opi- 
nion of their sincerity. 

** Apropos, we met a very genuine 
Irishman indeed^, in the little town of 
Glenarm, who certainly shewed him- 
self deeply versed in all the ** small 
courtesies'* of life, and who was as 
prodigal of his Sirs^ and his Madams^ 
of your Honor ^ and your Ladyship^ as 
the people of this province are- frugal 
of such epithets of distinction. I think 
he told us his name was Mc. Rory. 
His manner, look, and accent, were 
extremely amusing/* During this ob- 
servation, the stranger had risen to ar- 
range the sail ; but he replied, when 
again seated at the helm : ^' There is 
certainly a strong line of demarkation 
between the peasantry of this and the 
other provinces. They are indeed, from 
obvious causes, a distinct race of 
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pei^le ; being chiefly, though not mtlU 
versally, descendants of the remotef 
Scotch colonists, settled here by Kin^ 
James I. National, like individual 
adversity, tends, perhaps, to nurture 
the sensibility which it bruises ; and 
the acm& of Irish suffering bad been 
passed before the Scotch colonists were 
put into tranquil possession of the soil. 
Their existing descendants resemble 
their progenitors, and are thrifty and 
laborious ; and their defect of manner 
is balanced by a bold sense of. rights, 
inseparable from their Presbyterian 
creed« I do not, however, find that the 
very low classes are better educated 
than the same order of persons in tb* 
other provinces. 

♦* So much tiae better. Sir,*' said Mr^ 
Dexter, rubbing his hands ; '' thougk 
certainly their being Preshjfterums and 
not Papists would make all the differ- 
ence ; for, it is my opinion, that wheo 
the lower order of Irish are educated. 
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and gel ideas, and -all that sort of thing, 
there is an end of the country ; nolhing^ 
but bloodshed and rebellion can ensue* 
And this^ I believe, is the opinion of all 
rational and loyal men.*' 

" This is, indeed. Sir/' said the 
stranger, *• a viery novel effect of edu^ 
cation ; and this singular redaction of 
its influence upon the people must be 
peculiar to this country. In the land^ 
ivhose shores we can no^ almost idis* 
cern, it has not, 1 believe, been fouint 
so great an evil." 

*« Certainly Dot/^ said Mr. Glent* 
worth : *^ the Scotch peasantry are at 
once the most enlightened, and most 
peaceable^ tlie most industrious, and 
most loyal peasantry of Europe. But 
I think, Mr. Dexter, you do not per- 
ceive the indirect libel of your obser- 
vation upon the government, to which 
you are, 1 know^ so sincerely attached. 
The purpose of education is to fit us 
(CHT the enj.oyment of civil rights^ by 
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mouMiog Uft to the performance of 
civil duties. National education can 
therefore alone be an object of jealousy ~ 
and mistrust, when rights are withheld; 
nor can it even be esteemed useless, ex^ 
cept by those governments, whose 
tenure being the sword, leaves the 
people no obligation but fear, no duty 
but obedience/' 

^* It is a physical truth,'' returned 
the stranger, addressing himself wholly 
to Mr. Glentworth, ^' that the natural 
and invariable tendency of humanity 
is progress and improvement ; but ge- 
nerally speaking, it is reserved for le* 
gislation alone, to remove such impe* 
diments as may oppose the bias. In 
every state, where the civilization of 
the people has been an object with the 
legislator, it has been proved that the 
moral education of the lower orders 
has re-acted beneficially on the sove- 
reign who governs, and the law which 
protects. The histories of all countries 
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evince^ that the age of public igno- 
rance is the age of fanaticism ; and fa- 
naticism, to whatever point it directs itt 
fatal leali must necessarily lead to anar* 
chy and misrule; and consequently ta 
the subversion of natural rights, and the 
dissolution of natural affections. In fact» 
public ignorance is the true source of 
public vice* For my own part, I have 
always thought less highly of Franklin, 
for having drawn down fire from 
Heaven, than for the moral light he 
laboured to diffuse over the darkness 
of the vulgar mind. As Bacon ob- 
serves: ^ Man is but what he know-» 
eth,' and if knowledge is power in th^^. 
abstract, it is not less virtue; its direct 
tendency, therefore, can alone be hap- 
piness.'* 

♦* I must beg leave to differ with you 
in opinion, Sir,'' said Mr. Dexter, pertly: 
*' so far from knowledge being power, or 
any thing like it, I believe we all know, 
that the poets in all times have been 
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M poor as church mice ;. and I faocy^ 
if they had power, poor fellows, they 
Mfould not starve in their garrets. In- 
deed, I know of no instance in which 
knowledge and power go together, ex« 
cept in our Bishops, ii:ho certainly are 
powerful and learned both; though no 
poets. But, Sir, to turn your argu- 
ment against yourself; if knowledge if 
power, that is the very reason why the 
Irish should get none; for then we 
should have catholic members of par- 
liament, judges and generals; and then 
there is an end for ever of our glorious 
constitution, and the glorious ascen* 
dency, and all that sort of thing, as I 
may say.'* 

*' No constitution can be more glo- 
rious," said Mr. Glentvvorth, perceiv- 
ing a look of indignant contempt in the 
eyes of the stranger, ^^ than that, which 
free from exclusions, by equal laws^ 
equal protection, and equal privileges, 
engages every member of the coftimu** 
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liity in the loterests, defence, and pre- 
servation of the whole.*' 

*• It is indeed/* said the stranger, 
^^ an odd paradox, a most irrational ex* 
pectation^ that a participation in the 
blesdingd of good government, and a 
share in the conduct of ti||s state, should 
dispose any set of men the more readily 
to conspiracy and rebellion. If these 
afford objects of apprehension and 
anxiety, what should not be feared 
from the jealousy of the excluded, and 
the despair of the disqualified. '' 

«• Undoubtedly," said Mr, Glent- 
^6rth« " And this very ascendency is 
not more an evidence of such appre- 
hensions, than it is the cause of theic. 
propriety. Ascendency is a relative 
term $ it is an assumption on one part 
of the papulation, at the immediate 
expence of the interests, happiness^ 
and undisputed rights of the rest : not 
a superabundance of power and autho* 
rity aHded io the ane scaie^ but a portion 



db'y Google 



S12 o'donnel. 

of protection and security taken from 
the other. Where ascendency is claim- 
ed by one tribe or cast, over others, 
subsisting under the same governoieDtf 
there is little chance of internal union^ 
or of safety for ei ther party. For duties 
and rights are inseparable^ and the vo- 
luntary dereliction of the first, neces- 
sarily implies an abandonment of tlM 
second. The surest pledge, therefore^ 
which can be given of the loyalty of 
the excluded, is their constant and un- 
remitting efforts to be admitted to the 
rights and privileges of the government 
under which they live." 

" Why, undoubtedly^ Mr. Glent- 
worth," observed Mr. Dexter, obse- 
<]uiously, ^^ there is no reason why yon 
should not be right, seeii^ that you are 
a member of the greatest of all senates; 
for such I may say it is, except the 
Home (^ Lords and the Privy CounciL 
But I must say, Sir, with due defer- 
ence, that the lower Iriah are the 
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most worthless, and, above all, the most 
idle race of ** 

*' I must beg leave to deny your as- 
sertion, Sir,'* interrupted the stranger ; 
** for a people, who, under circum- 
stances of the greatest hardships, emi- 
grate annually to procure thai labour 
abroad which is denied them ^t home^ 
cannot naturally be an idle people, 
however the means of industry may be 
denied them." 

•* Poor people!^' said Lady Single- 
ton, who had listened with a mixture 
of attention and impatience, to a con- 
versation in which she only waited for 
an opening" to take a part, "Poor 
people ! I am quite of opinion that 
tbe^ want nothing but manufactories, 
commerce, and schools, to be a very 
cfever people indeed ; and you must 
know, Mr. O^Donnel, that I mean to 
establish a bobbin-lace manufhctory at 
Ballynogue. I have laid out, too, the 
ground for two school-houses^ to be 



d by Google 



»- 



9U o'opKHEL. 

eonducted upon the Lancasterian sys- 
tem^ modified according to some idear 
of my ou>n. There is^ however^ a sys- 
tem which sets the Bells and the Lan-» 
casters quite in the distance, and 
which was practised by a German pro- 
fessor at Vienna, when 1 was there, 
with great effect. It was termed mne^^ 
monies^ and was the most expeditious 
4ind extraordinary mode of giving in- 
struction that ever was devised. I 
don't know how it was done; but it 
was a most ingenious thing ; for, with* 
out studying, thinking, or even learn- 
ing at all (which certainly is a trouble- 
some, slow process), all the languages 
and all the sciences were taught at 
once, in a few lectures, and to a thou* 
sand people together, as easily as to 
one. Now, Mr. Glentworth, 1 am 
sure we could make it worth the pro- 
fessor's while to come to fiallynogue 
and settle for a time ; for, though at 
Paris, that stupid Dieu^ia^Foiy at bis 
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vulgar theatre De Vaudeville*, quizzed 
him most excessively, he was much 
admired by the English at Vienna. 
You may laugh as you will, Mr. Glent* 
worth, but such a person introduced in 
Ireland would be a public benefit to 
the country.'* 

** True,'' said Mr. Gleutworth, " the 
professor's system would not be ill- 
adapted to the meridian of Ballynogue ; 
for I remember that if was objected 
against the mnemonics, that they were 
injurious to the thinking faculty ; an 
objection which could not apply in 
our case. For you know, my dear," he 
added, with a smile, ^' that since our 
arrivaU the common people of Bally- 
nogue have been saved the trouble of 
thinking themselves, by the kind and 



* Among the petits pieces brought out by M. 
Dieu.1a.Foi at the theatre Vaudeville^ is one 
in which the character of Professor Fin-Merle 
had much success. 
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constant interference of their supe- 
riors." 

" If that be the case/* said Mr. 
Dexter, " there can be no great barm 
in educating the lower Irish : for, i)ro- 
vided no ideas were communicated with 
their learning, it would alter the whole 
affair : and, to be sure, it would be a 
fine thing, to see the whole town and 
district of Ballynogue civilized, and 
taught, as I may say, at a biow.'^ 

" That, Sir, is no very new mode of 
instruction in this countryj^' said the 
stranger, no longer able to suppress a 
laugh, in which he was generally joined 
by the rest of the party. 

** What Mr. Dexter says, however, 
is very true,'* returned Lady Singleton, 
tehemently. " They would without 
loss of time or labour become well-in- 
formed people.*^ 

^^ You would make scholars then,'' 
said Mr. Glentworth, laughing, ^^ of 
my Irish tenantry, as the Roman mis- 
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and instruct a parish, as they converted 
a tribe, by one simple act of regenera- 



tion" 



" I have no objection/* said the 
stranger, to bestow a little of the pro- 
fessor's mnemonics upon my country- 
men. Kindness and attention, what- 
ever direction it takes, will never be 
thrown away upon them. But, per- 
haps, in good policy, the first lesson 
you should teach the Irish, should be 
the art of forgetfulness.*' 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The boat qow glided through thf 
ehaanel of Sitmk na Marra.* The 
island of Ratblen, or Raghery, rose oo 
the horizon above the wild and turbu* 
lent sea, which beats against its inhos* 
pitable rocks. 

^^ Here now,** said the strange^ 
<( we may commaod a perfect view 
of the RiciNi of Ptolemy, vulgarly 
called Raghery^ or Raahery*£ir]n> the 
** Fort of Ireland/' 

" Raghery!** exclaimed Mr. Vanda- 
leur : *< that is the name of the delici- 
ous mutton, which our Irish acquaint* 
ance chose to prone** 

** The island U famous for a sm^l 

<* The hole io the sea. 
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breed of sheep, and of horses," return* 
ed the stranger: *^ and rude and insig- 
nificant as it now appears, it was once 
the scene of much monkish splendour. 
On it rose the Monastery of Columbus^ 
^r St. Columb-cill, the tutelar saint of 
these regions, whose rich shrine was 
ravaged by the piratical Danes. On it, 
too, still moulder ruins of the castlei 
which afforded an asylum to the gal* 
lant Robert Bruce, during the Scottisii. 
wars between him and Boltol/' Then, 
turning to Lady Singleton, he. said: 
<^ Your I^adyship m%y here again fin<i 
a parallel between the scenery of the 
Italian and Irish coast. The channel 
between Rathlen, and various pointi 
of the main*land, are supposed to beac 
a resemblance to the straits of Reggio^ 
which separate Sicily and Calabria; 
particularly jn the indenting of the 
shores, and the vortices formed by the 
counter-currents. -^ . 
'' I ha^ve tho«e delightful shores full 
X.3 
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in my memory at this moment, but I 
confess I do not see the resemblance to 
which you allude/* said Lady Single- 
ton. 

** Not in the features of the scenery, 
perhaps," he replied; ** but the com- 
parison holds good in many points. 
Among others, I may mention that 
singular phenomenon, the Fata Mor^ 
gana, which has several times been 
seen from the shores, and. forms nearly 
as fine a spectacle as in the straits of 
Reggio/' 

' ^^1 have conversed with many per* 
sonsj who have beheld that extraor- 
dinary spectacle/- said Lady Single- 
ton, ^^ though I have not seen it/* 

'^ Nor would it be difficult to find 
people here to bear testimony to similar 
magical appearances. Madam. It is 
indeed the established belief among 
the common people here, that a green 
island, covered with groves ana gar- 
dens, and peopled with gay and busy 
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groups, rises every seventh year from 
the waves between this island and the 
promontory of Bengore, of which we 
now catch a view/' 

This led to a discussion between the 
stranger and Mn Glentvvorth, which 
had the cause of such appearances for 
its subject, and in which the former 
shewed no less acquaintance with the 
pages of Smith and Newton, than to 
Mr. Vandaleur's imagination, he had 
exhibited an intimacy with those of 
the Commestibles de Paris, and VAlma^ 
nach des gourmands. 

This scientific dialogue was at length 
however interrupted, by an exclama- 
tion of timidity and surprize from the 
lips of Lady Florence, who drew the 
attention of the company to the rude 
rocks and hanging bridge of Carrick^ 
a-rede; which, though it would have 
afforded a beautiful feature in an ima- 
ginary landscape, exhibited a frightful 
image in a real scene. The sun was 
l3 
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hastening towards the west, and the 
lengthened shadows of the surrounding 
rocks were swept over the foreground 
gf the coast, rendering it one broad 
expanse of massy darkness, save where 
a rude high cliff, projecting above the 
rest, caught on its points the rays of 
the sinking light. Carrick-a-rede, as 
it rose from the turbulent waves, 
seemed to have been wrenched, by the 
rage of some elementary convulsron^ 
from the main-land cliffs, and sepa- 
rated from them by a frightful chasm of 
unfathomable depth. Betweeti them, 
the sea foamed with horrid and inces- 
sant roar, even when all around was 
most calm and serene. Yet even 
amidst this desolation, the hut of 
some solitary fisherman sent forth its 
smoke from under the impending rocks; 
for even here the sens^es and imagina- 
tion submitted to the government of 
necessity; and the passion of fear, 
amongst all that could most excite it, 
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was subdued before tbc more powerful 
dictation of imperious interest. Acrosii 
the frightful in tervid, which yawned 
between rock and rock, and at a most 
awful height, was suspended a light 
hempen bridge, for the purpose of faci* 
litating the business of the fishermen; 
and with no security frocn destructioQi 
beyond one single ftand-ropej to which 
from its length no tention could be 
given, did they pass over the gulf, 
neither dazzled by the distance beneat|L 
them, nor intimidated by tlie raging of 
the sea, which lashed the rocks at its 
base. The pilot had steered his little, 
vessel in a direction favourable to the 
most picturesque view of Carrick-i(- 
jede; and a variety of observationp 
and remarks were offered by each 
spectator on an object at once so aw- 
ful and so tioveh The hempen bridge, 
though at the time unoccupied, was 
not to be viewed without sensations 
of dread and horror; as it evidently 
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bastenir ^ >Ae pacing breeze. 
1 .1. ^X'^^tf''^^ said the stran- 
length ^f ><^ . • . 1 

rock ^:^^ V^* ^ supernatural ap- 
f ^^/5 ""^irA^n seen from the water, 
^^ociM an-d aeriel bridge/* 
^y^ir rery unlucky/' said the Co- 
I '^fhat no acciommodatingfisher- 
^^^/aces himself there for le bien du 
faciei** 



<*Mr. Dexter,** said Lady Singleton, 
«< would you be afraid to make the at- 
tempt: you may depend upon it there 
can be no positive danger, since the 
thing is done every day. I will gua- 
rantee. f/«a^/' 

*' But if your Ladyship commands 
it, though the danger did exist as much 
as it certainly appears to do/* said Mr. 
Dexter, " I would not the more hesitate 
to obey. Only it is very evident, to 
say nothing of my 4ight weight (which 
would make destruction inevitable), 
that it would be impossible to land 
upon those cliffs among such horrible 
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breakers ; and therefore it is useless to 
attempt it." 

*' I should infiniteif prefer/' said 
Lady Florence, ** seeing a picturesque 
figure upon that wonderful bridge, to 
the finest spectacle of the opera. I 
should not suppose/' added her Lady- 
ship, turning her soft eyes on the 
stranger, *^ that there now exists a 
inan, who, to gratify a woman's wishes^ 
would place himself in so perilous a 
situation ; and yet one reads of such 
things in, the old legends and romances. 
Uamepaladm of ^preux chevalier would 
not have refused such a test of implicit 
obedience to his liege lady: but the 
days of chivalry are over." 

** That is undeniable/' said the 
stranger; *'but if ascending that bridge 
can amuse your Ladyship^s imagina- 
tion by recalling such days, it shall be 
done. I must however confess, though 
it diminish a little the glory of the 
enterprize, that having seen even wo- 
L & 
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men and children past it, in search^of 
birds* eggs and sea-weeds on the op* 
pbsite rocks, I have already made trial 
of my tiwn h^ad, and have passed and 
repassed it, without any tendency to 
vertigo/* 

He now lowered the sail, and rowed 
the boat towards a Httle -creek, wbcr^ 
the rocks were barely accessible, white 
triumph flashed from the bright eyes 
of Lady Florence, without one appre- 
hension for the life of the person, at 
whose expense that triumph might be 
purchased. She thanked him wiA 
smiling gracioiisness. Lady Singleton, 
equaHy vexed at Mr. Dextet's refusal^ 
and the stranger's prompt compliance 
with the wishes of Lady Florervce, sat 
in sullen silence ; while Lady FlorenM 
ventured to repeat, ' ^' You are too 
good, Mr. O'Ponnel — this is really 
too flattering. This is indeed Tame 
paladin, and beats Lord Herbert of 
Cherbury out and out/* 
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The gentlemen could neither ex- 
press a doubt of the stranger's safety^, 
since he had asserted it, nor op* 
pose Lady Florence's wishes, so 
directly expressed, they therefore re- 
mained silent. 

The stranger, requesting Mr. Dexter 
to hold the rope he had thrown round 
a rock by way of anchorage, was alrea- 
dy on the edge of the boat, and about 
to spring upon one of the slippery pro- 
jections of the rockSy when his arm 
was suddenly arrested, and a voice 
murmured in his ear, " You are going 
to risk your life, and to be laughed at 
for your weakness.^' " Laughed at!^ 
he repeated in a tone of astonishment 
as he turned round. The only person 
near him was the governess, and sur-- 
prize for a moment so wholly over- 
came him, that he remained motion- 
less. The little scene passed unob- 
served by all, and in the moment of 
suspended action, a wave^ which rolled 
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ftilently forward, dashed the boat from 
its precarious moorings, and threatened 
imminent danger to the passengers^ 
The ladies screamed; the beat, thrown 
amongthe breakers^, was with difficulty 
prevented from overseting. Mr, Glent* 
worth and the stranger raised their 
iroices in supplication, that they would 
not crowd towacds^ the helnr. They 
then recovered the oars; and with some 
skilly and more presence of mind^ res^ 
cued the boat from its difficulties^ and 
at the entreaty of Lady Singleton, and 
her frightened daughters, they row*ed 
into the port of Ballantry^ 

Lady Florence was mortified that 
her triumph was incomplete ; Lady 
Singleton wa& not displeased to wit- 
^B^ss the disappointment of her vanity ^ 
ajid the rest, relieved from the fears- 
awakened by their recently irapendiug 
danger, congratulated themselves on^ 
tbeic escape and safely. , 

TliQ carxiages were now seen movJng. 
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tilong the high road, at the distance of 
half a mile, and the party ascended 
from the beach to join them. The 
stranger remained a little behind to give 
some orders about his boat to a fisher- 
man on the strand, while the group in 
advance discussed the necessity of of- 
fering an invitation to accompany them 
to the Giant^s Causevray, and from 
thence, at Lady Florence's suggestion, 
to follow them to Lough Swilly. Lady 
Singleton thought it their interest to 
attach him to their party^ since he was 
so intelligent a cicerone ; Mr. Glent* 
worth asserted that common politeness 
and gratitude for his attention demand- 
ed they should make the offer, even 
though the talents and manners of the 
stranger did not render it their interest 
to do so ; Mr. Dexter engaged that he 
would be happy to accept such an 
invitation, and cultivate such an ac- 
quaintance; the Coionel thought he 
certainly appeared a gentleman-like 
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sort of person; and Mr. Yandaleor 
observed that there was, at Jeast»atODe 
of savoir vivre about him, which, if it 
did not make a gentleman, went very 
near to do so. Lady Singleton said 
nhe would ask him for the Giant'^ 
Causeway; and Lady Florence took 
upon herself to make the invitation for 
Lough Swilly. "And he can send orders 
to his servant, ** said Lady Singleton, 
♦' to follow him with his things/' 

While the party were thus engaged 
as they ascended the hill, the stranger 
followed them, and passed the Go* 
verness, who loitered indolently along^ 
a few paces behind ; but suddenly turn* 
ing upon bis steps, be joined, and 
abruptly addressed her. 

" May I beg to know,'' he asked» 
** upon what grounds you accused me 
of weakness a little time back, and fof 
what reason you supposed I should be 
laughed at ?*' 

** You were going to do a foolish 
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thing, to gratify a fooliafa person/' she 
reUirhed with equal abraptoeas: " wlien 
people <]o so, i think they are generally 
laughed at ; don't you ?" 

** They at least deserve to he so,**" 
said the stranger smiling: ** butl d* 
not allow the act was foolish, though* I 
cannot answ^er .for the wisdom of *the 
person who commanded it/' 

^^ For the act, thai is according to 
the value placed, or not placed, upon 
the life which would, i am certain, 
have been last in its pertbrmance/^she 
replied carelessly. 

«* In that point of v4ew then,** said 
thestpanger, '* the act was perhaps in- 
different. Life, however, has not fee- 
come less valuaible for the effort made 
by your humanity to preserve it/* 

She replied negligently :---^»«^ I 
thouglit it a pity t*at a man should 
be dashed to pieces for a Lady's morn** 
ing aiiiusenf>ent, so I interfered t that 
was all/* 
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** WelJ, Madam^ whatever was the 
motive of your interference," he re- 
turned, ^' I am willing to credit, what 
you seem determined to suppose, that 
I am indebted to you for the preserva- 
tion of my life, and this is to acknow- 
ledge no trivial debt of obligation/' 

*• O then you think I made an ex- 
traordinary exertion for you? No, I 
acted on the impulse*— I should have 
done tliesame for any one/' 

This blunt speech, abruptly uttered, 
made the stranger smile, but it was 
not the smile 6f gratified self-love; and 
perceiving Mr. Gleutworth turning 
back to m^eet him^ he advanced with 
alacrity, as if not sorryto break up the 
irksome canferetice with his humane 
but ungracious companion. Mr. Glent- 
wortb took bis army and as they ap- 
I>roached the advanced party, _he cor- 
dially urged his re^iiest that the straur 
ger would not deprive them of the 
pleasure and information affor4ed by 
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bis society, sooner than hrs own pur- 
suits positiv^ely reqiiired. Lady Sin- 
gleton then offered him a seat in her 
carriage, and expressed a hope, that 
he would accompany them that night 
to Port Rush,^ and proceed with them, 
the following morning, to the Grant's 
Causeway ; while Lady Florence, with 
much grace and courtesy, followed up 
this invitation by her own. To the 
surprize of some, and the <}isappoint- 
meat of the rest of the party, the stran- 
ger politely but decidedly declined. 
Good-breeding prevented importunity, 
and the stranger, having assisted the 
ladies to their carriages, and given 
some directions to the postilions, took 
hiM leave, and returned towards the 
shore. 

It is a false maxim in the code of 
sentiment that, the ^^ absent are always 
in the wrong.*** Absence, on the con- 

* " L'absenta toajours torU^* 
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trary, like death, which it re|Nreaeiitt» 
absolves the error and cancels the in** 
jury, when no toleration is allowed ia 
the actual i^nd present existence of 
the dbject. Human iofirmity seldom 
stands the test of close an4 perpetual 
comEQunron, exqept where passion mis- 
leads, or sympathy weakens th^ judg? 
ment. — When placed, therefore, iji ac* 
cid^ntal intimacy with persons, to 
whom we are at least indififerefit^ w^ 
become disgusted with faults and an* 
noyed by follies, which, wbee yiewed 
at a distance, and through the medium 
of memory or imagination, become but 
' sources of ridicule or subjects of plea« 
santry. 

The absence of the stranger, and his 
polite but firm rejection of further in- 
tercourse with his accidental ac- 
quaintances, rather raised than lowered 
him in the general estimation ; but 
Mr. Glentworth was, at once, his 
sincereat admirer and warmest eu- 
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logist; for the stranger had fascinated 
him. 

" I baye always heard." he said, 
M that an educated and travelled Irish*^ 
man made the most finished gentleman 
in the world; unfortunately, however, 
these advantages are generally purchas* 
ed at a melancholy price ; for, driven 
by religious and political disqualiflca* 
tion to other countries for education 
and employment^ their own remains 
deprived of their talents and their ser* 
vices. Whether this Mr. O'Donnel 
has been a traveller from necessity or 
inclination, he has certainly derived all 
the benefit which travelling can be- 
stow, or education lend to native abili- 
ty: he has more than once accused him* 
self of being an idlers it is melancholy 
to think he may he^o from necessiiy." 

" In my opinion,*' said the Colonel, 
^* his manners is a little quizzical, and 
is much too mani^re for out idea of Aon 
ton: too much of the old school-** 
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handing in and handing out the ladieflff 
like a master of the ceremonies at aa 
assize bill, and all that tiresome gone 
bye thing," 

. *'- Precisely, Colonel," said Mr, 
Dexter; •' but I dare say he knew what 
he was about there — he, he, he ! I think 
upon the whole there is something 
ejquivocal about him: for he certainly 
had a very shabby jacket on, rather 
thread-bare, for so fine a gentlemaui 
Did your Ladyship remark that?" 

** No,'* said Lady Singleton, " I 
never looked at his jacket; but his 
figure i^ that of the fighting gladiator 
in the palace Borghese, which is by 
much the finest thing in the world/^ 

" Cfilicallt/^'^ said Mr. Dexter, 
*' which makes one wonder the more 
he had not a better jacket on/^ 

*' I should not be surprized,'^ said 
Lady Florence, '' if he was a very vain 
and cold person. He seems to admire 
nothing but his great dog; and his re* 
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fusing to acconipany us was so very 
odd." 

" I don't at all doubt that he is an 
eccentric man/* said Mr. Glentworth : 
" the objects of his present pursuit, and 
the manner in which they are followed, 
evince that. The impression given too 
by his air and manner also, is that of a 
person of a certain high-toned charac- 
ter, little calculated for the rough 
brakes of e very-day life ; and with all 
his foreigJi air, he is still very Irishj 
quick, sensitive, I had almost said irri- 
table ; and I dare say, with all the pride 
of all the Milesian O's 2iud Mac's in the 
kingdom into the bargain.'* 

" Exactly, Sir,'^ said Mr. Dexter: 
" he has^ a sort of a way of reddening 
up, and of agreeing only when he 
likes himself, which, considering the 
company he had the good fortune to 
get into, was very impertinent, and at 
least impolitic. As to his refusing to 
join this party, 1 dare say, he thought 
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it would lead him into an expeoce he 
could not afford — for the poorer th® 
Irish are, the prouder they are.*' 

Here the entrance of a late dinner, 
or rather an .early supper, put an end to 
the conversation^ and the next morn- 
ing, the travellers, accompanied by 
such guides as their host recommend* 
ed, continued their tour to the Giant'§ 
Causeway. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



A suDs^EN change in the weather, 
guides ignorant and officious, and, in a 
^ordj the satiety of. tastes only to be 
gratified by the novelty of a pursuit. 
Tendered the GUant^s Causeway an ob- 
ject of disap|K>intment, rather than of 
admiration, to its capricious visitants. 

The wild grandeur of PleasMn, the 
scenery of P&vt-Naffcyr^ and the subli- 
jiuly of Bengoise, were lightly passed 
over, and the inconveniences of bad 
Toada aod worse inns were not com- 
pensated even by the unrivalled phe* 
nomena of nature, where she appears 
most awful and sublime, '' with all her 
great ; works about her/* 

After, therefore, a cursory view of 
this magnificent Basaltic region^ which 
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none enjoyed of the party, save Mr. 
GJentworth, they gladly directed their 
route towards Lotigh Swilly by Lon- 
donderry, where they remained a day, 
and then crossed a narrow part of the 
Lough in a barge commanded by the 
Comnu)dore himself (who came to 
Londonderry to meet them), and gal* 
lantiy manned by the oificers of hif 
own ship. 

Among the latter were two young 
men of rank, known to all the {>arty ; 
and thia,reinforcem^:U to their society 
was an unexpected acquisition. Lady 
-Florence also niet her only son, who 
was a midshipman at eleven years old, 
and for whom she exhibited much 
-picturesque affection. £very caress was 
a study ; her. graceftil fondness excited 
general admiration, and continually 
reminded Mr. Dexter, in particular, 
of some passage from JS/egani -Er- 
iracis ; but whether it was An^ 
dromache and her son, parting from 
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"Hector, or somethiag about Ven^8 
andGupid, he oould not exactly re- 
oiember. 

The large and commodiaus house 
occupied, by the Cotnmodorej* was 
the deserted n>ansion of an ^bsentee» 
raised on a con\manding eminence, 
which united in its prospect all the 
most romantic features of the most op* 
posite* style of scenery ; the sea, lakes, 
and mountains — glens, valliesi and 
smiling plantations. 

The usual resources, which people 
of the world seek against the intrusion 
of tedium and sameness in places of 

^Although the banks of Lough Swilfy (which 
u an arm of the sea, meetiiig the river SwUly) 
exhibit many dreary tracts of mountain in a state 
of the rudest nature, yet some of the low grounds 
are rery rich, and some beautiful seats are to be 
seen in a high state of ciiUiyation and improve, 
ment, dropt, as it were^ in the midst of a region 
savage and wild beyond description* 

See StatiHical Survey of Donegal., 
VOL. I. M 
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tetireme))t, Were here eagerly .pursued 
and quickly exhausted. Mr. Glenfe- 
worth had nothing to read ; Lady Sin* 
gleton nothing to order ; Mr. Vanda- 
lear nothing to eat ; the Colonel no- 
thing worth quizzing; and Lady Flo- 
rence nothing woith flirting with. Mr. 
Dexter alone found constant occupa- 
tion; played chess with Mr« Glent« 
worthy backgammon with the Commo- 
dorcj cards with the ladiesi and shut- 
tlecock with the Misses Singleton* 
Notwithstanding, however, the re- 
sources afforded by his talents, each 
began to think it time to porter leur 
ennui ailkurs^ in spite of Lady Flo- 
rence^ entreaties to detain them, when 
an unexpected order reached the Com- 
modore flrom the Admiralty, to join 
the fleet off *♦♦. Two daj's after the 
receipt of the order^ he sailed with his 
little squadron, leaving the delighted 
and enchanted Ltfdy Florence to settle 
wiUi the agent for the house, and to re- 
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turn to England with Lady Singleton, 
who had also invited Mr.Vandaleuir to 
1>e of their travelling party. In sorne^ 
thing mofe than three weeks, therefore, 
from their arrival on the shores of 
Lough Swilly, the tourists reconi* 
menced their travels^ and at last set out 
for Dooaghadee. 

They had now no longer the accom- 
modation of the barge: their land 
journey was not only extended, but 
lay through a mountainous region, 
with which they were best acquainted 
on the map; but Mr. Dexter having 
undertaken to conduct them the first 
stage, with which he said he was per- 
fectly acquainted, having rode there 
with one of the officers, the party 
then began their journey under his 
guidance : for their drivers were their 
own servants, and consequently stran* 
gers to the roads; 

The travelling arrangements, howe- 
ver, had undergone some change since 
M » . ^ 
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they bad first set out from the Bishop's. 
It was DOW the ipiddle of October ; thi^ 
weather was severe for the season ; 
and Lady Florence, obliged to resign her 
seat in the curricle, took the vacant pla^e 
in the barouche* Mr. Dexter resigned 
bis to Mr. Glent\vorth ; and, keepioi^ 
to the spirit of his original agreement, 
accepted the command of th'e curricle, 
in which he led the van. The Co- 
lonel chose a more comfortable situa-' 
tion in Mr. Vandaleur's travelling 
chaise; while the servants were dis- 
patched on the preceding day to make 
the necessary arrangements for sleeping 
at the town of***, the intended ter- 
mination of their first day's journey. 
Their road, if road it could be called, 
on which the wheels of any vehicle bad 
seldom tracked, lay through the wild 
and mountainous region, which skirts 
the western shores of Lough Swilly. 
High unbroken mountains, rude and 
dark heaths, fractured and disjointed 
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« 
rocks, dismal in hue, and dismantled 

of herbage, were the prominent features 
of a route, which presented nothing 
curious to excite wonder, nothing sub- 
lime to awaken admiration. The car- 
riages proceeded slowly and perilously 
over fearful acclivities, or through more 
learfu) ruts. Scenes of melancholy 
wildness and desolation succeeded 
each other^ and though the best road 
was bad, Mr. Dexter had, in the confi« 
dence of ignorance, chosen the worst. 

His carriage skimming over a surface 
which put the more weighty vehicles 
to a dangerous test, he proceeded with 
velocity, and, wholly engaged in ma- 
iiaging the safety of his own limbs e(nd 
life, was careless, or rather unconscions^ 
.of the risk encountered by those who 
were blindly following their ignorant 
leader. 

The cheerless noon of a cloudy day 
had already elapsed; the shadows of 
the overhanging mountains produced 
M 3 
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a premature evening ; and the sea- 
blasts rushing along the ravines, fore- 
told a rising storm ; when the traveilersy 
emerging into a new region, (bund 
themselves on the edge of a heath» 
Taried only by a few shattered rocks 
overgrown with a brown moss, that 
almost confounded them with the 
heath in which they were embedded. 
A new range of mountains, to which a 
faintly marked road conducted, ex- 
tended themselves along the now dis^ 
lant horizon. 

** A fine champaign country !'* cried 
IMr. Dexter^ standing up, and hallooing 
through his hands; then whipping bis 
horses, with some skill and a good deal 
of difficulty, he continued his route 
rapidly across the plain, and soon dis- 
tanced the4;avalcade, which had chosen 
him for their leaden 

The champaign country was indeed 
a flat and tiresome expanse, two or 
three milea in length ; but it was at 



d by Google 



o'dokkbi.. 947 

the same time a treacherous bog: itf 
deep pools were concealed by rushes, 
and its deeper ruts covered by moss, 
which trembled even to the lightest 
pressures. The road, artificially con- 
structed, was rudely put together fot 
the mere purpose of drawing turf, and 
therefore not calculated to sustain a 
heavier vehicle than those used fof 
that purpose. The gentlemen, who, 
even in the light travelling chaise, fol- 
lowed Mr. Dexterj nan pambus aqidfy 
were at last obliged to alight, and as* 
sifted the coachman in dragging th« 
unencumbered vehicle over a *' bad 
step;*' that is, a spot where the stpny 
foundation of the road, sinking engulfed 
in the soft bog, had intersected the 
passage with a deep and alnaost impass- 
able slough. With much difficulty^ 
QTid some slight injury to the springs, 
their purpose was effected : when» 
resumingtheir seat^and casting many 
anxious glaqces after their leader, they 
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proceeded toward the mountains, in 
the true egotism of their cast ; wholly 
bent on self-preservation, to the exclu- 
sion df every thought for those who 
followed. 

* Meantime, with mor6 difficulty and 
more danger, the heavier carriage en- 
deavoured to keep pace with those 
which had preceded it. The horses, 
labouring through the swampy soil^ 
were frequently unable to get on, 
though the postillion, on foot, drew for- 
ward the leaders. In spite of every 
care, on their arrival at the " bad step,'* 
which the light chaise had so diffi- 
cultly passed, the leaders sunk shoul- 
der deep into the bog, and in the effort 
which they made to extricate them- 
selves, with a furious pliinge drew for- 
ward the carriage, and overturned it. 
Luckily, upon the first alarm, Mr. 
Glentworthand the ladies had alighted; 
and, notwithstanding the increasing 
darkness, the sharpness of the sea- 



d by Google 



blast, and the heavy drops of rain which 
fell at intervals, the ladiea persisted id 
walking on, until the carriage should 
have passed the perilous swamp, and 
have regained the comparative safety of 
the n^ountain road. Mr. Glentwortb, 
therefore, and his fair charge proceed- 
ed at a rapid pace till they reached 
the extreme veiige of the bog. Here 
three cross roads presented themselves 
id their choice ; but to whatever point 
they turned their eyes, neither curricle 
norchstise could he perceived. The 
good sense of Mr. Glentworth could 
onfy afibrd a general idea of the route 
■which they should pursue* He knew 
it must be to the south-east ; but as 
they could not proceed without run- 
jDing the risk of missing their carriage, 
which, from the increasing darkness, 
was not yet in sights he placed the 
ladies under a cleft in the rocks, to "^ 
shelter them from the rising storm; 
and impatient at the protracted delay. 
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he was ab^ut to retura to expedite 
tlie carriage, when one of the postil- 
Kons arrived with the intelligehce, 
that in raising the coach, the sprii^ 
.had given way, and that it was im- 
peasibie to go forward without more 
-Msistmipce; 

The vexations of hfe are not always 
to be estimated by their dignity ; and 
there is, perhaps, no aonoyance more 
:perplexifig than the cross accidentB of 
« journey, sharpened by the accomu* 
lated evils arising out of time, place, 
season^ sfnd weather. In a wfld and 
unknown fegion.on the eve of a dark 
and stormy night, without any appear- 
)ince of human habitationo r relief, 
-Mr. Glentworth found himself sur- 
rounded by five helpless and com- 
plaining women, unable alike to go 
forward or to return, and without even 
a spot to shelter them from the incle- 
mency of the night. Lady Singletcm, 
"instead of soothing, added to his vexa* 
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tton, by laying their misfctftune^ to his 
aecouot. 

*' If, Mr. Glentworth/' sk^ erit<)» ir 
a tone of pMvish impfitieQee, " ycv 
wo aid have aoflered the pMliUioDa tp 
drive on fast, and keep up wit)) tb# 
curricle» as / ordered then^, apid afi^ / 
Jmew WM fight, this waiild mt hare 
happeoed/^ 

^* £yeu so,^ «aid Mr. G)eQtwortb» 
.'^ we sbould but haye a9(ici|iated our 
fidiaforttftae* smd W9 abould oaw b(3 ?a 
the middle of that horrible m.oraaa, in- 
atead of enjoying the compsaati re pro- 
tection of these mountain^ ; £pr^ islowly 
;and quietly as we drove, you seethe 
carriage was not proof against the trea- 
chery of these swampy roads.^^ 

There being no person present to ad- 
mire her fortitude, or observe her eqoa^ 
simity. Lady Florence gave way to the 
natural feebleness of a character^ to 
which vanity alone lent v^ affected 
ficmness. Her vague and tirewme^om* 
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plaints, her asserted causes of danger 
and fear, afforded sanction to the tears 
which flowed from the excessive timi- 
dity of the Misses Singleton, who saw 
nothing but wolves and hrnnditU^ and ail 
the horrors conjured up by her nervous 
imagination. In the meantime^ Miss 
O'Halioran, kying aside her ustial in- 
dolence and heaviness, climbed fropn 
rock to rock, with something of the 
fearless agility of the mountain-goat, 
and soon returned with intelligence 
that the road towards the left led to 
the shores of Lough Swilly, though aC 
some distance ; and that the grey smoke 
of a cabin chimney was visible among 
the rocks in that direction.' Mr. Glent« 
ivortb, who had been turning all pes- 
sible resources and plans of action in 
his mind» received this information 
with great pleasure, and applauded 
Miss O^Halloran's acuteness and pre- 
sence of mind, who, after all, had taken 
the best, though not the most ordinary 
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way, of relieving' them from their dif-^ 
^olties. He now, therefore, dis- 
patched the postillion to fetch back 
one of the horses, and to bring hifn a 
brace of loaded pistols, leaving the 
fest of their travelling arms with the 
coachman, and the other postillion, to 
watch the carriage and luggage. Mr, 
Glentworth^s plan was now to make 
for the habitation discovered, or ^up^ 
pased^ by Miss O^Halloran; and by 
the direction of its inhabitants, to send 
bis postillion forward to the nearesi: 
, town, from whence proper assistance 
could be procured. The chance of 
overtaking the other: carriages that 
night he gave up as hopeless; wh^n, 
therefore, the postillion returned with 
a brace of pistols, and one of the horses, 
which he led, the party proceeded with 
tiniid and cautious steps through the 
narrow defiles of the mountains, to- 
wards the point, from whence Miss 
p'Halloran had perceived the smoke 
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ascending. Tbe rocky shelvinga 6f tbe 
iDountainSj M tbey adyanced, almost 
met above their heads ; someiimes 
abruptly receding, tbey admitted the 
storm in all its force ; and again clo6«> 
ing with a cflyemous effect, they tbfiew 
the uncertainty of profound darkness 
over tbe steps of the dispirited wan- 
derers. No grey smoke was now rim* 
ble$ no my of twinkling light stream- 
cd from ^'tbe loop-bole window of 
i:lay-built habitation i' all was dark- 
Bess and doubt; or fancied, or real 
danger^ Lady Singleton's fertility of 
resource now wholly failed her; her 
nubdued spirit^ unable to digitate, 
lound vent in complaint and reproadi, 
which flowed alternately against Mn 
Pexter, Mr. Glentwortb, the coach- 
Oian, Miss O'Halloran^ and, above all, 
tbe country itself~-tbe savage, wild« 
neglected, barbarous, inhospitable 
country. Mr. JGlentwortb, less to re- 
fute the invectives of Liady SiogletoDr 
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than to engage the attention of hia 
timid party from their fears, answa^ed 
her with great pleasantry ; defending 
in turn all the parties accused, and as* 
aerting that their adventure was, in the 
true spirit of romance, loeTitaUy in#- 
cidental to their situation as ramblerft; 
«nd for the savage wildoess ef the 
country, he observed, that he could 
^int out scenes as wild in their native 
•Derbyshire. While he spoke, the 
fKMtillion, a stoiit lad, endowed with 
an increase of spirit by the possession 
of his pistols, i^opped his horse, and 
after a moment's pause, cried aloud, 
*♦ Who goes there?''— At this sudden 
Interrogatory, the affrighted women 
clung round Mr. Glentworth with 
stifled emotion, who asked of the po8« 
tillion in an angry voice : *^ Wliat do 
you mean, John, by that question— 
Jivbo are you speaking to ?" 
<^ Look, Sir,'^ replied Jobn^ ^* on the 
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top of that rock to the left : do you see 
nothing like a ghost, or highwayman, 
€linging^ as it .were, to the branch of* 
tree?^' . 

•* Nothing, John/^ replied Mr. Glent- 
worth, coolly, '* that in the least re- 
sembles . eitlKr ;'^ but as he spoke« 
he drew forth his pistol, for be did 
perceive a large figure stealing down 
the frightful ait^Glivities of the luounr 
tains, and which, hid for a moment 
among the underwood, again emerged 
more distinct and obvious to the view. 

Mr. Glentworth silently put tb» 
women behind him, under the shelter 
of a rock, watching the motions of the 
figure ; while John, impatient^ either 
from fear or courage, cried out again : 
*.* I. say; who goes there ?** 

" ^Tis me, dear/* answered a voice 
from above ; and tbe figure of the 
speaker, more distinctly seen than it 
had yet been^^adually descended tbe 
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perilous heights, carrying down with 
every hazardous step masses of rock, 
of herbage, and of earth. 

Meantime Mr. Glen t worth awaited 
the result of this descent with all pos<* 
sible coolness; and, as the person ap- 
peared alone, without any apprehen-' 
sion, while John again repeated : 
" Who goes there? JSpeak! who are 
you ; or Til blow your brains out.** 
■ " Devil a foolisher thing then, ever 
you did,** replied the voice, " in the 
way of getting information :** jand while 
tlie speaker continl^ed to descend, he 
added: " Who is it I am, you want ta 
know? why then, bad luck to the bit 
of myself knows who I am, nor tijA^t-e 
I am; for sure Tve lost myself intirely 
among these thieving mountain^, and 
my curse on them ; they're the devils! 
God pardon me for saying so, in regard 
of putting one astray on a dark night.** 
*« Mc. Rory!*^ cried Mr. Glentworth, 
by degrees recognizing the curious ac- 
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cent and idiom of their quondam ac- 
quaintance at Glenarm. 

« Who calls ?*^ cried Mc. Rory, 
springing from a rock at a fearful 
height) and coming down upon hi» 
feet, with a weight sufficient to have 
dislocated every joint in a less power- 
ful frame: a quantity of loose earth, 
and disjointed rock, fell with him. 

'' Then I am right/' said Mr. Glent- 
worth. " Mc, Rory, do you not re- 
member the travellers you met at Glen- 
arm?'' 

The ladies now rushing eagerly from 
their hiding-place^ approached the as- 
tonished and bewildered Irishman; all 
addressing him at once, without leav- 
ing Mr. Glentworth an opportunity of 
asking a single question; while Mc, 
Rory stood motionless in the middle of 
a circle, which seemed conjured roun4 
him by enchantment, and on which a 
rising moon now threw from the scat- 
tered clouds a feeble light. 
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•• The Lord Jasus be good 16 me, 
now, and evermore, amen !** cried Mc. 
Rory, crossing himself; "for surely thi« 
bates the world, fairly, so it does ; to 
see the English quality that I left safe 
and snug in thejir coaches, as good as 
a month ago^ upon the Shaughraum^* I 
may say, this blessed night, among the 
mountains of Kilmecrennan, the leedies^ 
aod the famales and all; sure I took 
ye'z for the good people \ at first, so I 
did,'- then rubbing his knee, he added: 

" Oh ! Jasus, but I got a crwc/ joult- 
ing off that thief of a rock, so I did ; 
but any way, ye*z are all heartily wel- 
come to County Donegal. So y^t 
are,'' and he made a low bow to the 
whole party. 



* Shaughrany a ?ery expressive Irish word in 
freqneot use, meaning uoproYided for, or on th« 
look out. 

t Good people, the fftiries, great frequeotera 
of mouatMos. 
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Mr. Glentworth then informed him 
of their misadventure, in a few words, 
and begpfed his assistance, observing 
that they would deem themselves very 
fortunate if they could obtain shelter 
for that night, even in a cabin, if no 
better asylum could be procured. 

" A cabin !'* repeated Mc. Rory : 
•• troth, and I'd be heartily sorry to 
put the likes of ye'z in a cabin, any 
way, while the fine ancient ould Abb£ 
has a house over his head; which he 
has'nt, in regard of his being dead and 
buried these two months — pace be 
with him! but you. and your's, your 
'Honour, shall be remarkable welcome 
to the best the place affords, and a snug 
little place it is, not a stone's throw off, 
neither, as I may say/' 

Although this speech of Mc. Rory's 
was rather unintellible, }?et, as it evi- 
dently included an invitation for the 
night to some house in the neighbour- 
hood^ superior to a cabin, and as they 
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had no alternative, he! resolved to ac- 
cept the offer, and desired Mc. liory to 
lead on. Lady Singleton, who had now 
sufficiently recovered her spirits to be 
able to dictate, drew Mr. Glentwortb 
a little aside, and accused him of im*- 
prudence in thus, throwing them into 
the power. of a person of whom they 
knew nothing, and whose appearance 
in such a place, at such an hour, was 
at least suspicious. Mr. Glentworth 
argued, from the honest countenance 
of Mc. Rory, his frank and simple 
manners, and the dilemma to which 
they were reduced, calling upon her 
to propose some better plan than that 
which he had adopted, i 

^' I will, at least, sift him well,'' said 
Lady Singleton, " before I put myself 
in his power ;'* and turning to Mc. 
Rory, ske said :— 

" Mr. Mc. Rory, I must observe to 
you that I think it rather extraordinary 
we should find you in such a place b$ 
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tbis^ at such sn hour; aod I atVLstimisi 
en knowing tchmi brought you here, for 
H is a suspicious circumstance/' 

" Why then it «$ remarkable exiror* 
nary. Madam, sure enough; aad it*8 
little I thought of meeting the likes of 
you here bove all places in the world; 
troths and I thought it looked mighty 
UGLY at first when I saw ye'z all be- 
low me^ for I was Classing the moun* 
tain, after going as far bs Kilmaerennan 
church,* with a decent young man, 
a friend of mine, who went to be buried 
this morning; and when the dark came 
on, I lost my way fairly, so 1 did, 
among these devils of mountains/^ 

" So, you were returning from a 
funeral ; but t^fore I proceed any fur- 

■ ' ' I I ■! .1 III l-I. M W .1 .1 . ^ III ^^f^— 

. * Kilmacrenoao, a poor depopulated town. 
Part of the friary founded here bj the O'Don. 
nels still remains. Near to this town is a rock^ 
on which the O'Donnels, FriDces of Tirconnel, 
were always inaugurated. 

War Ahkjle.* 
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ther, I tnustTcnow exactly where abouts 
w€ are, Mr. Mc, Rory/* 

" Why, Madain» you are at this 
blessed moiaent, above all the days in 
the year, in the Prawince of Uistee^ 
County Donegal, Barony of Kilma^ 
trennan^ district of Clonaghneally, and 
the parish oi Bailemagrabhartaghy'^ 

*• W^U then, lead on, Mr. Mc. Rory,^ 
cried Lady Singleton, in a tone of com- 
mand ; and the party proceeded down 
a gloomy ravine in the mountain^ 

'* But,** continued Lady Singleton, 
^^ if we are really in a parish^ I must 
beg you will take us to the Rector's or 
the Curate's, or whoever die resident 
clergyman is/* 



* The Abbey of this name» in the Diocess of 
Raphoe, was founded by St. Colomb.kill, St. 
Columb's celebrated relic (now in tfaeO'Donnel 
family)} called the Cathach^ was said to hare 
been preserved there.— See note at the end of tht 
second rolume. 
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** O ! not 2i residenier^ in the way of 
a minisier, there is, Madam, in the 
whole parish, nor protestant neither; 
though it is a mighty fine parish and 
great tithes;* but sure, if the great 
Bishop of Derry was hard bye, canva^ 
ntenti you should put this night over 
yfe^z at the master's any way, which is 
just at the end of the turn to the lift 
among the rocks towards the Lough- 
down forenent there/' 

*' You are conducting us then to 
your master's house,"' said Lady 
Singleton. 

'^ No, Madam, I am not; but to the 
fine ancient ould Abba's — God rest 
him— th* Abb60*Donnel— Father Ma* 
lachy O'Donnel/* 

" O'Donnel r' repeated Mr. Glent- 
worth. 



.* ** I have found parishes in my Diocess that 
never have seen a Protestant minister* "-—BtVAop 
of Limerick^s pastoral letter. 



d by Google 



O'OONNSL. 965 

*^ Good beav ds !*' exclaimed Lady 
Florence ; " how odd ! li the Abb6 a 
tall distinguished looking person) rather 
handsome ?'* 

** He is, my Lady— that is he is nat, 
in respect of being dead and buried ; 
but he was ast pretty and as fine a look- 
ing old gentleman as you'd wish to 
look on» and mighty like the master- 
only not so young in regard of his be- 
ing his grand-uncle. He had a mighty 
elegant herrings* and was laid in 
the very Abbey grounds his own an- 
cestors founded before the flood : for 
we carried him all the way to the Ab« 
bey of Donegalf by his own particular 

• Berringy foneral — from burial. 

f The Abbey of Donegal U romantically 
Aituated on the bay of that name. A monasterj 
for Franciscan Friars was founded here in the 
year 1474, by O'Do Roe O'Donnel, Prince of 
Tlrcodnel, and by his wife Fionguala, daughter 
of 0*Brien, Prince of Thomond.«-0'Do died 
1505. Roderic O'Donnel, Bishop of Derry, 

VOL. I. ^ N 
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desire ; the master attended the corps^ 
aod there was'ot a dry eye in the 
place/' 

" What is your master's nanae?'* 
asked Mr. Glentworth, impatiently, in 
the hope of obtaining a c/zV^^c/ answer 
by a direct question. 

'' What's my master^s name, your 
Honor ? Why, Roderick — Roderick is 
his Christian name ; I ought to know 
that welly any way, being christened 
at the self same time with him myself, 
for sure we are fosterers ; Roderick 
0*Dounel is his name; Colonel Rode- 
rick O'Donnel, and a real undoubted 
Prince if he had his due/' 

*' And where is Colonel O' Donnel ? * 
demanded Mr, Glentworth, eagerly. 

" Why then, troth, your Honor, I 
could'nt tell you that, barring I'd tell 



who died 1550, was interred here. There was 
ia (his house a well-chosen library. 

Wake— MoNASTictN. 
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yott a lie, for I fm'ted with him at N^m 
Town Glens tvfaen I weat to keep my^ 
station ; and I never eet eyes o» hiiu 
since, only bff letter ;^ for since iixsi uncl^ 
died he never cares to keep at hon^e, 
but he's wandering^bout with a bit of 
a boat he has ; and not at all hearty^ 
but quite thecoNTRARY;and if hewas 
ill it, its himself would give you the 
cead-mille-faltha*, so he would ; but 
ye'z are welcome any how, and the 
best that the place affords is at your 
service." 

" Then you are taking us to your 
master's house in his absence ?'' asked 
Mr. Glentworth ; while the rest of the 
party agreed, in a low voice, that this 
Colonel O'Donuel could be no other 
th^an the Cicerone of the shores of Ben- 
more. 

*' I am talking ye*z to the ancient. 



*Teii thousand welqomos. 
N 2 
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ould Abba's bouse, which is tb€ mas- 
ter's 9taw hy mil; and it's little enough 
for a man who owns the county round 
from Derryf'gatei to the Bridge of Brun^ 
dctmh; that is, his people did in the 
ould titnes» the Princes of Tirconnel, 
though devil a prouder Pi'ince among 
them all nor himself; and well he may, 
long life to him/' 

*^ This is quite an unexpected ad- 
venture,'* said Lady Singleton, " and 
almost worth the purchase of our 
fatigue. — I expect a great deal from 



it." 



" It is unfortunate, however," added 
Lady Florence, *' Colonel O'Donnel 
should not be at home to receive us." 

Mr. Glen t worth now obtained the 
best information he could from Mc. 
Rory, relative to the nearest town, from 
whence they could get assistance for 
the carriage, and Mc, Ilory promised to 
find a messenger immediately to dis- 
patch for that purpose ; adding, that he 
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would see the sarvants and the cattle 
taken care of that night before he slept; 
and that Larry Mc. Quire, the smith, 
would mend up tlie coach in no time, 
once he set about it, for he is a fine 
mechanic, your Honour, and would 
€am as good bread as any man in the 
barony, only for the whiskey. 

The wanderers now issued from tht 
gloom of the mountain ravine into a 
glen formed in the midst of an amphi* 
theatre of rocks, which, by an abrupt 
opening, admitted a full view of the 
noble estuary of Lough Swilly,* The 
drifting winds, which swept over tb» 
waters, had scattered away every va*. 
pour from before the face of the hea- 
vens; and the moon, broad and re^ 
splendent, threw a flood of silver light 
upon a scene indescribably wild and 
romantic. On the summit of. one of 

♦ Ttere are maoy romantic little glens amoo^ 
^ wildest of ih^ Doa^^almountainSt 
W 3 
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the shelving rocks, a ruin of some esr- 
tent was risible; and underneath its 
shadows, and almost of one* substance 
with the cliff of which it seemed apart, 
a small house of cottage was rendered 
most distrnguishable by the smoke of 
Tts chimney. It was a formless but 
picturesque structure, evidently cre- 
ated out of the materials of the ruins 
which mouldered above it, and within 
view of a steep torrent, which descend- 
ing from the mountains, dashed from 
point to point of the rocks over which 
it flowed, and forrtied a small but noisy 
stream, on its passage through the glen 
to Lough S willy. 

' All about the house was dark and 
silent, and Mc. Rory endeavoured to 
obtaift admittance by a door, which he 
said, ^* opened at oneeU into the mas- 
ter's own room ;*' but it resisted his 
efforts. 

** Well,'* he said, turning round, 
** the devil is'nt able for this door 
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ivhcn it takes the staggerSj"^ a» oftett it 
does." 

He then advanced to the halUdoor, 
and gave so gentle a rap, that Mn. 
Glentworth observed, it was impos-* 
sible any one within could bear. 

" Why, your honour, there is nor 
body at home, only ocitd Mary, and I 
would'nt wish to disturb the cratur 
but as tittle as possible, for Til engage 
she has tould her padr€ens'\ and gone 
to rposte long since/' 

li^ then knocked a little louder, and 
in a few minutes a person appeared at 
a window, and spoke to him in Irish; 
he replied to her at some length in the 
•same language, pointing -Co the party, 
who accompanied him, and the door 
was opened, and an old woman ap- 
peared with a light in her band. She 
courtesied low, and addressed the 

• Literally copied. + Padreens— beads. 
N 4 
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party in Irish, while Mc. Rory apolo- 
gized for her by saying, 
' " The c^iatur has no English,* being 
^n ould Irish servitor ; but she wei- 
t^oines ye'z all heartily/^ 

The party now followed Mc. Rory 
-and the old woman into a sort of room 
on the ground-floor, which resembled 
the idea generally formed of a Spanish 
inn. The earthen floor was neither very 
clean nor very level ; the rafters of the 
ceiling, through which the thatch was 
visible, were black with smoak« A 
large cs^vity under the chimney^ faced 
with two posts supporting a third, laid 
hojrizontally along them, formed the 
6re-place ; Md a quantity of jturf, hea|)» 
ed on tile extensive hearth, was blown 
into a flame by the old woman, who 

* The remaios of the oldjrish clans are to be 
found in the mountain jregions of Donegal^ ap4 
there English 19 very little known, 

SiaiUtical Survey of Donegal, — Page lOU 
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hmi squatted berwif balbre it^ and ww 
bJowiiig it with her petticoat. A itw 
wooden shelves^ on which some culw 
nary articles were arranged, occupied 
one side of the walls; and on the other, 
stood a large old cumbrous settle. 

Notwithstanding the fatigue and 
disappointment which the travellers 
had undergone, Surprize and curiosity 
now mastered every other feeling. In 
Mr. Glentworth alone a sentiment 
more profound prevailed ; compassion 
for am an, who, with talents so distin* 
guished,and a character so interesting, 
was destined perhaps to wear away 
the vigour of bis life in a solitude to 
remote aiTid dwary, in a dwelling so 
comfortless and lowly ; for whatever 
might be the story of this singular and 
accomplished gentleman, Mr. 61ent« 
worth could not discard the suspicion, 
which had forcibly obtruded itself on 
his mind, that his fortunes were at 
N 6 
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^rianbe mhh the loftiness of hi^ gplrif^ 
dn^ iSie refinement and elevation of 
•♦lis character. He rejoiced, therefore, 
thut the stranger was abroad, and not 
in the way of havkig- his feeiii^s and 
his pride put to the blush by the un* 
Avoidable exposure of his crrcum- 
'stances, which, on the first appearance 
of things, seemed to be so much below 
mediocrity. 

While the ^adies were crowding 
Fdtind the fire, and casting tbeir eyes 
in every directions Mc. Roiy, who had 
for a moment left the room, returned 
tvith a bottle and glass in his hands, 
paying : 

" I humbly ax yow pardon for 
shewing ye'z into the kitchen, but 
miliary will tak« in a gridle fuli of kin^ 
-dling to the master'^s room in no timc^ 
and I advise ye'2 alt to try the leavt 
taste in life of this--«devil a harm it 
will do ye^2— no, but all the good^ ia 
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the world ; and V\\ engage it will warm 
your hearts better nor all the fires, that 
ever were lit on a St. Jc^hn's Ere/* 

** Why, this is whiskey, Mr. Rory/* 
said Mr. Glentworth, tasting it ;*' smok- 
ed whiskey.** 

^' It is» Sir^ surely: the real Inisowen^ 
the best PaUien* that ever was brew- 
ed/* 

The ladies, however, declining to 
tast the Im$owen^'\ Me. Rory put it 
aside, and went to assist Mary in mak- 
ing a fire in his master's room. In a 
few minutes he returned, and conduct- 
ed them into the little parlour, which 
he had vainly attempted to enter by the 
door, which had taken ihe staggers. 

A turf fire already blazed^ and Mc. 
Rory lighted a little lamp which hung 
firom above the chimney-piece. 

** And now,'' he said^ " before I look 



* Whiskey made illegally in a small pot 
t Inisoiren k fdmous for this liquvr. 
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to gating a toothful for your Honoor 
and tbe ladies, Til just step and send 
your servant boy back with a drop of 
dOisfart to the craturs m tbe bog, that 
are watching* tbe coach; atid if your 
Honour will be plased to consiat to it, 
we'll bringtbe cat xt£ here^ for there is 
ttom. plenty io tb*oald cgw^stailj and a 
lock of hay to boot, for the cralurs ; for 
if they were left all aight in the bog, 
your HoBOur, they'd be after getting 
the cvjuppan in respect c^ eating tbe 
heebduh^"^ and when the tide is out, 
your Honour, which it will be before 
eight o'clock, plase <jiod, we can send 
th^ boy and tbe baist across the strand 
to the town for Larry Mc. Quire and 
his tools/' ^ 

As nothing better than his plan 
could be suggested,. Mr. Glentwortb 
expressed- bis approbation and thanks 



« Crappan, a disease contracted from eatiog 
the black bog rnsh^ Keeb^duh, aJklaek rus&* 
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to Mc. Rory for propowng it, who 
went immediately to put it into exe-' 
cutiou, crying: . 

" O ! you're no ways obliged to me, 
4it all, your Honour; troth, I wish I 
could do any thing to sarve you or 
your's, and Vd do it with all the 
-reins/'* 

When Mc, Rory had withdrawn, the 
attention of the fmrty was attracted to 
the style and furniture of the little 
room which they now occupied, and 
which excited, white it amused, their 
idle curiosity. The floor, only better 
than that of the kitchen by being 
' clekner, was uncarpeted ; the windows, 
though screened by shutters, were un- 
curtained; the hearth was ungrated» 
and the walls were simply white-wash- 
ed. A large old-fashioned sofa, a few 
deal chairs, two oak tables, a reading- 
desk, and some hanging shelves, com- 

* Witli all the reins in my heart* 
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prised the Whole furniture: but the 
shelves were laden with books in 
almost every language. The larger 
table was covered with the results of 
scientific research, mingled with pa- 
pers, maouseripts, and some mathema- 
tical instruments. A large book lay 
open on the reading-desk ; the charac- 
ter was beautiful, and the vellum pages 
illuminated. An antique sword, of 
most curious workmanship, was sus- 
pended over the chimney-piece; and 
the Pedigree of the 0*Dmnel family, 
beginning with i^Mt//, of thenine host- 
ages, hung beneath it. But the ob- 
ject which most attracted, and longest 
fixed their attention, was the picture 
of. a man 10 a religious habit. Be* 
tween this picture and the stranger^ 
they observed a striking resemblance. 
Time, however, and deep thought, 
seemed to have given lines to the conn* 
tenance of the picture, which could not 
be traced in the stranger. Imagination 
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would have placed such a bead on the 
shoulders of Cardinal Wolsey, in bks 
disgrace. The expression wass grief 
and disappointment, preying on the 
energies of genius- and ambition. The 
picture appeared to be impannelled in 
a door. 

" This miist be tlie Abb6 Mc, Rory 
spok^ of/' «aid Lady Singleton, *^ by 
the p^it collet. I dare say he was a 
pretty dangerous sort of person. All 
Abb^s that 1 have ever known were 
Tracassier; and that must have been a 
Jkrait by his countenance/' 

^^ He was much too handsome for 
an Abb^/' said Lady Florence : ^< quite 
AS handsome as his nephew, only not 
soyoung/V 

*^ It is, indeed, a mo^t acute counte- 
nance/' said Mr. Glentworth. 

Here Mc. Rory entered, and having 
informed Mr. Glentworth that he had 
dispatched provisions to the craturs in 
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the bog, he begged to know what the 
ladies would pla^e to have. 

** There Is as nice' a bit a bacon to 
the fore,** be said, •• as ever hung in a 
chimiyey corner; and in regard of a 
fresh egg, I'H pit the brackit hen against 
the world; and troth, if she never laid 
an egg, the cratur, we would keep her 
for luck sake:* and sure, if the niaster 
was in it^ it is'nt with a rasher and egg 
I*d be putting off the likes of you ; but 
the best of tay and coffee for the lee- 
dies Fd have/' 

Mr. Glen t worth entreated Mc. Roiy 
not to make himself uneasy ; said his 
bill of fare was very good, and that they 
were all in a state of appetite, which 
did not render them particularly nice. 

trhenMc;Rory retired. Lady Single- 

4 

* Brackit^ speckled, — All speckled animalf 
are esteemed luckj. There are many stories 
torrent of the magieal powers of irwa. ' 
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ton, who had been tossing over the pa* 
pers, and prying into every thing, ob- 
served, that she began to have suspi* 
cions about the stranger, not much to 
his advantage ; and quoted several ob-, 
servations of Mr. Dexter's, which Mr* 
Glentworth endeavoured to refute. 

Lady Florence said, that it was at 
least a singular thing, for a man of his 
appearance to live in such a solitary 
and savage place; and that his evident 
wish toescape them did not argue ipuch 
in his favour. 

^' As to his being a Colonel, as Mc. 
Rory called him,'' said Lady Single- 
ton, '^ that is merely, as it strikes me, 
a nom de guerre; however, I shall fis^l 
out from Mc. Rory the history of that 
before we go." 

Miss Singleton said, she thought he 
looked very like a captain of banditti 
she once drew standing under a rock; 
to which her sister implicitly agreed* 

Miss O'llalloran, for the first tim^ 
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breaking silence, coolly observed that 
the pictirre of the Abb6 was in motiou* 
She had scarcely announced the ex- 
traordinary fact, to the Consternation 
of the whole party, whei? the pictare 
was pushed forward, and the stranger 
himself appeared occupying its place, 
wrapped in a long dark cloak, which 
added to the natural heigh th of his sta- 
ture. The effect produced was no less 
striking than the event was unexpect- 
ed. The stranger, for a momeDt, stood 
motionless at the threshoMof the door; 
the dark rocks without forming a strong 
relief to his figure, on which the light 
of the lamp flashed brightly. Surprize 
and confusion characterized the group 
within. The stranger at last advanc- 
ed, closed the pictured door, and bow- 
ed to all with an air of courteous re- 
cognition ; but hia cgurtesy could not 
disguise the profound mortification and 
amazement which were visible in his 
countenance. 
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"♦« I am afraid. Sir/* said Mr, Gleiit- 
worth, ^^ that this is as unseasonable 
as it is an unexpected event : but we 
are still destined to be your debtors; 
and that, without even the tnteiference 
of your volition, or our owii/* He 
then briefly related the circumstances 
of their accixJent— their pieeting with 
Mc. Rory in the mountains; his pro* 
mise of shelter for that night ; and their 
discovery of the name of the person 
under whose roof they were to find an 
asylum. 

^* The necessity of the case must 
plead for our intrusion," he added : 
*^ and your advice, perhaps, may assist 
us to shorten its duration.'^ 

The stranger's answer included all 
that politeness, and even kindness, 
could dictate on the occasion. He 
took upon himself to make all neces^ 
sary arrangements for refitting the car- 
riage ; urged the necessity of their re- 
maining where they were for that night; 
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and repeatedly expressed his regret 
that the hut^ of which he was but re- 
cently the roaster, and from whcib he 
had been for sonde weeks absent, could 
so ill, in any way, accommodate them. 
'* However," he added, " it would at 
least afford shelter from the inclemency 
of a night, which was every moment 
becoming more wild and dreary/' 
Though alPtbis was said with an ap- 
parently cordial sincerity, it was still 
evident that feelings of pride and hos** 
pitality, of politeness and annoyance, 
were strongly at variance; and that 
though he wished to have been of use 
to his guests, h^ would have preferred 
being so by any other mode, than that 
he was obliged of necessity to adopt. 

*« Well," said Lady Singleton, *'herc 
we are, however, bongriy malgri, and 
a most dreary adventure we have had 
of it, Mr. O'Donnel; or, I beg your 
pardon,. Colonel O'Donnel; (or we 
have learnt your military rank from 
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your servant: but I cannot imagine 
what you can have been about, wan- 
dering in such a night as this among 
these horrible fountains/' 

" I was endeavouring, Madam/' he 
replied, smiling, *• to get home as fast 
as I could, after a ramble of more thao 
six weeks duration on foot/' 

While bespoke, the door was opened 
by Mc. Rory, who entered, laden with 
things to lay the table for dinner; when 
catching a took of his master, he ex- 
claimed : 

** Why, then, blessed Virgin! is it 
the maister I see there, opposite /ar^- 
nent me? — Ah ! Sir, dear, how did you 
get in? Sure it must be by the little 
back door, in tbe front of the house.— 
Och ! Bran, my basie^ are you come 
back to me, agrah ! — Well, what luck 
I have, and the quality here and all!-— 
and soon as I lay the table. Til attind 
your Honour, and get you a change^ 
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Sir; for Vll enga.&;e you are well wet 
with the rain, Colonel/* 

During this address, Mc. Rory was 
laying a clean, but coarse cloth, with 
every thing else of suitable plainness; 
and his master, with an air of great 
disconafort, was looking silently on, 
while Mr. Glehtworth begged he would 
stand on no ceremony, but retire and 
change his dress, which the rain had 
penetrated in spite of his watch-cloak : 
•— '^ For you ought to remember,'* he 
said, smiling, "that we are \es9 guests 
than intruders/' 

This speech awakened O'Donnel 
from hi9 silent reverie, and suddenly 
recalled to himself, he hastily replied: 

" I only lament I cannot do the 
honours of a host by such guests as 
they ought to be done: but I have 
been an absentee from this little re- 
treat almost from the momeiit I be« 
<;ame .its master/' 
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TVIc. Rory, followed by the old 
woman, now entered with the dinner, 
which exceeded the letter of his bill of 
fare; for in addition to the rashers and 
eggs, appeared some excellent dried 
salmon, and some potatoes and butter, 
which Mr. Glentworth* assured Mc. 
Rory were a feast in themselves. 

*' O! it's trtie for your Honour; 
they are, surely,** returned Mc. Rory: 
" they're the real Blacks/' 

Mc. Rory then placed chairs round 
the table, invited the company to be 
seated, and appeared muph delighted, 
when he saw with what goodwill they 
partook of the simple fare he had pre- 
pared for them; while his master, who 
refused to join his guests, on the pl^a of 
having dined, stood silently leaning 
against the chimney-piece; the colour 
varying~^in his face whenever Mc. Rory 
opened his lips; and the confusion of 
mortified pride increasing on hiscoun- 
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tenance, with every trivial incident, 
that tended to wound it. — But when 
Mc. Rory, after waiting in a formal 
attitude for a few seconds behind Mr. 
Glentworth^s chair, stepped forward, 
and said in a loud whisper, " Does 
your Honour know what's gone with 
the bottle of wine, was left out after 
the wakef* he suddenly left the room, 
followed by Mc. Rory, who continued 
to repeat: " I disremember me intirely 
about the bottle of wine, so 1 do; which 
is remarkable." 

** So," said Lady Singleton, " it is 
pretty evident that this man is bored to 
death by finding us here ; and it does 
not look well to see him so geni by our 
presence." 

*' It at least looks natural," said 
Mr. Glen t worth. •* His manner arises 
out of his feelings, which are those of 
a proud, and I fear a poor man.** 

"Of a very vain man, I believe," 
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uid Lady Florrace. ** Upon the whole^ 
he gives me the impression of being an 
amazing coxcomb.'^ 

The entrance of Mc. Rory put a 
stop to the conversation. He came 
forward with a countenance dilated 
with pleasure ; and laying two bottles 
of wine on the table, he said : 

*^ There is a bottle oi Madayra for 
your Honour, and some Port for the 
leedies. — And ye'z shall have as beauti- 
ful a cup of tay as ever was made ; and 
Mary has the cake on the gridle ; and 
the maister desires respects, and he'll 
wait on ye'z as soon as he is dressed ; 
and troth, and he's heartily sorry he has 
nothing better to offer ye*z ; but sure if 
it was gold ye'z should have it just the 
same — and long life to him, for his like 
is'nt this night on the floor of God's 
creation, though he's rather crass to 
myself to-night, any how ; and devil a 
know I know, for why, if it is not for 

VOL. I. o 



d by Google 



f90. O^DONNEL. 

making so free with your Honour: for« 
as 1 tould him» if I would'nt make free 
with the likes of you, who is it Td 
make free with ?— ^ure it's the real 
quality takes Jess on them always/' 



d by Google 



NOTES. 



Lough^Derghy page 103. — This famous Pil- 
grimage is in the parish of Templecarn, and ba. 
rbay of Tyrhugh. On this lake there are several 
islands : the largest is called the island of St. 
Dabeoc ; some call it St. Fin tan's island, and 
others the island of Saints. — RichardSQVJ's Folly 
of Pilgrimages, 

In this island was a priory of Canons Regular, 
following the rule of St. Augustine, which was 
dedicated to the Saints Peter and Paul, founded, 
as some say, by the great Apostle of Ireland^ 
but others gtre the foundation of it to St.^ Da. 
beoc ; (Jnnat. Munsi,} This salnl was also 
called Mobeoc and Beonan : he was brother to 
St. Canoe, who flourished about the year 403. 
St. Dabeoc is patron of this church, where three 
festirals are held to his honour yearly. It had a 
fine chapel, with conrenient houses for th« 
monks^ tho remains of which are yet to b^ 
o2 
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teen. One of the St. Pittricks wu prior here 
aboot the year 850. (War. Man.) 

Notwithstanding the reputed holiness of this 
celebrated monasterj, it was plundered and re* 
duced to ashes by Bratachas O'Boyle and Mc. 
Mahon, A. D. 1207. (Jnnal. MunstO John 
was prior in 1359. (Ogygia.) 

St. Patrick's Purgatory, as it is called, was 
first fixed in this island ; but it being near to th^ 
shore, andja bridge from the mun-land giYiog 
the people a free and easy access to it, the care 
was closed up, and another was opened in a 
lesser island, about half a mile from the shore. 

Some people hare giren the inrention of thi* 
Purgatory to the great St. Patrick ; but others, 
with more probability, ascribe it to Patrick, 
who was prior here about the year 850; (fVar* 
Mon.) 

This Purgatory continued a long time in re. 
pute, both at home and abroad. We find in our 
records several safe conducts granted by the 
kings of England to foreigners desirous to visit 
it, and particularly in the year 1350, to Male. 
testa Ungarus, knight; another, bearing the 
same date, to. Nicholas de Bucaria, a nobleman 
of Ferrara ; (Rymer^s Foedera^ T. 4. p. 107) 
and in 1307, one to Raymond Viscount de Pu. 
rilleux and Knight of Rhodes ; with a train of 
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twentf men and thirty horses, (lb. T. 8, p. 14) 
But thb Purgatory mutt hare fallea afterwards 
into disrepute; for we fiad, that by theaatht>- 
rity of the Pope Alexander TL (he haTing con* 
sidered the same In the light of imposition^, it 
was d^nolished on St. Patrick's day, A. D* 
1407, by the father guardian of the Francis. 
cans of Donegal, and sofsa other persons of tha . 
Deanery of Lough Erne, who were deputed for 
this purpose by the bishop, A canon of the ^ 
priory of St. Dabcoc usually resided on the 
island, for the service of the church and 
pilgrims. (Mon, lb. p. 1030 

^ The extent of this isjand is scarcely three 
quarters of an Irish acre. The cave of the 

- Purgatory is built of freestone, and opvered 
with broad flags, and green turf laid over them. 
In length, within the walls, it measures sixteifii 
feet and a half, and in breadth about two feet 
and one inch : when, the door is shut, no light 
can be discovered, save what enters at a small 
window in a corner, (War, Mon.) and here 
the males and females do penance together. It 
was here that Carolan, the famous Irish barJ 
and musician, recollected the touch of a lady's 
hand he had been in love with twenty years 
before. In 1630, the government of Ireland 
thought fit to l^ave it finally suppressed, and (t 
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ftceordingly was dug up, to (he n6 small ^ntrmd 
•ad loss of the R. C. Clergy, (War, Jnnal.Jf 
But t» the menorj of the oldest persons I ever 
heard speak of it^ tlie resort of pilgrims from 
all parts of Ireland has alwajs been iumteiise 9 
the Purgatory, if ef er dug up, is now reboilt, 
and in the middle of the summer as derotedly 
and ovmeroasly fr^qiwated as ef er. 

Sta4Utical Survey of Donegal bp J. M^farliHt K. JDb 



i)id homage to King James L page 183h^ 
When Hugh O'Donnel, Chief of TirconneT, 
fled to Spain, and his brother Roderick possessed- 
hiniself of his territories, the cousin aud dear' 
friend of the exiled chief, Niall O^Donnelj a 
* man of great prowess and military reputation^ 
iras summoned to Dublin to appear before the 
Lord Deputy and Council to receire a pateni 
upon part of the chieftaincy of Tirconnel, ^^ in 
the hope (says the Chronicle of the Four Mas. 
ters) to win him over to the English side; but 
little tempted by an English Earldom j which was 
offered him, instead of attending this summons^ 
he fled to Kilmacrennan^ where the Rock of 
Inauguration stoody aud sent for O'Firgil^ th^ 
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finccessor of Colnmb.kill,* by. whom he WMK 
made the O^Donnel^^* 

Translation of the Irish Chronicle called th9 
Annals of the Four Masters. 



• O^Firgil was a sort of bardic priest^ and hereditary 
chisf'maker of TircoDnel. The order, descended from 
theDruidical insthotions, differed only by being Cbristiaa 
priests. It is a singular proof of the love of the Irisb'for 
the ancient customs of their country,^ that soch a character 
and profession existed as late as the days of JTames I. and 
the preference of Sialt O* Donnel for his Irjgh tanistry^ 
{though but a sounds) and bis ' rc^jection of an English 
Earldom, ivith a portion of land attached to it, is equally 
singular. The history of this independent chief Is thuf 
sadly concladed in the Chronicle : ' 

«• On Niall*s refusal, the King's Lord l.ieutenant and 
Oouncil were highly displeased, and Niall O* Donnel, hit 
brother, and son, were taken up shortly after on suspicion 
.of abetting a rebel chief, O* Ooghertj : he came off with 
hia life according to law, but with his son was condemned 
ia perpetual Imprisonment.*' 

jinnals of the Four Masters, 
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